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l h-r Hiftory of 

Henry the Fourth. 

Enter the King. Lord .(< 5 ^ of Lancafter , Earle cf 

WcfimerLwd, wih others. 

Flfig. 

O fhaken a? we are, (b war. with care, 

Fmde we a riffle for frighted Peace to'pan.r, 

And breathe fkorc winded accents of new brevier?, 
Tobecommenc’c infironds 0 fane remote.* 
Nomorethcthhftyeptranceofthis feyle, 

Sh'alldawbe her lips with her owne childrens bicod j 
No more fhall trenching Wartechanetl her fields. 

Nor bruife her flower s with the armed hoofes 
Ofhoftilepafes i thofeoppoledeyes, ’ 

Which like the Meteors ot a troubled heauen, 

All one nature of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately tnccce in the inteftine ihocke s 
And furious dole ofiiuill butchery. 

Shall now in mutuall wcl-bcfcesning rankes, 

March all one way,and bee no more eppof *d 
Againfl acquaintance, kindred and allyes. 

The edge of Warte,Iike an- ill-fheathed knife. 

No more (hail cut his Mafter : therefore friends-. 
Arfarreastothe Sepulchre of'Chrif}, 

Whofe fouldier new.vnder whofcblefled Croffe 



Which 



632 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3732) OctclVO 




Tochafc iWc w tljjfeBolv fitlds, ; * 
Oicr whofeaercs w A thefetot JTi-je’, ' 











Hijtory of 

W“Hcb 1 400. y ceres agoe were nail’d, 

For our aauantage on t he bitter CrofTc.* 

But this our parpofe is but twelue months did y 
And bootclefle ’tisto tell you we will goe. 

Therefore we meete not now: then let me heare 
Of you my gentle Coufin Weftmerland, 

What yeifernight our Councell did decree, 

In forwarding his deare expedience. 

ire ft. My Liege, this hafte was hot in queftion, , 

And many limits ofthe charge fet downe 
But yefternigbt, when all athwart, there came 
A Poft from Wales, loaden with hcauy newes; 

Whofc worft was, that the noble Mortimer, 
leading the men of Herfordftire , to fight 
Agair.it the irregular and wild Giendotver , 

Wa*by tberude hands of that Welfhman taken, 

A thoufandof his people butchered : 

Vpon whofe dead corps there wasfuch mifufe. 

Such besftly fhameleffe transformation 
Bythofe Welfh* women done, as may not be 
Without much frame, retold or fpokenof. 

King, It feemes then, that the tydingsof this broyle 
Brake off our bufineffe for the Holy-land. 

Weft. This match with other like,my Gracious Lord, . 

Far more vneuen ar,d vnwelcome newes, - 
Came from the North, and thus it did report : 

On Holy-roode day,the gallant Hot {far there 
Yong Harry Percy, and braue Archibald, 

That euery valiant and approued Scot , 

At jSf<»/*w^»mer,w here they did ipend 
A lad and bloody houre : 

Ashy difehargeof their Artillery, 

And frapeof likelihood the newes was told j 
For he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride of tbei r cQicention.did take Horfe, . 
Vncertaneofthe iflbc any way. 

King. Here is a demand true induftrious friend. 

Sir ff^rer 5 /«»r,ncwiightedtrom his Hoife, 

. Stain’d 



J 5 



■p»- Henry we tourw. 

Stain’d with the variations of eachfoy le. 

Betwixt that Holme don, and this feare of ours j 
And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes, 

The Earle of Dowglcu is difeomfited , 

Ten thoufand bold Scott, two and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood, did fir waiter fee 
On Holmcdott plaine •• of prifoner s Hot {peer tooke 
Mordaks Earle of Fife, and eideftfonne 
To beaten Dotoglat^nd the Earle of tAtholl, 

OiMttrrej, Angw&tid Mentetth X 
And is not this an honorable fpoyle ? 

A gallant prize? Ha, Coufin,isit not?Infayth it is* 

Weft. A Conqutft for a Prince to boaftof. 

King. Yea,there thou rnak’fl: me fad, and makTi mca fines 
Inen«y,that rov Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the Theame of Honors tongue, 

Amongft aGroue,the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fvvecte Fortunes Minion, and her pride, 

TVhiUU by looking ontheprayfeof him s 
See Ryot and difronour ftainethc brow 
Ofmy yong Harry , O that it could be prou’d 
That fome night-tripping Fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle cloathes our children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy, his Plantaginet, 

Then would 1 haue bis Harry, and hee mine: 

But let him from roy thoughts : Whatthinke you 9 Caz-, 
Ofthis yong SPerctts pride ? The Prifoners, 

W hich he in thisaduenturc hath furprizdc, 

Tohis owne vfe he ketpesand fends me word, 

1 £hall haue none but Mordake Earle of Fife.. 

weft This is his Vnklcs teaching, this is Wontfter 
Maleuolent to youmailafpcfts : 

Which makes him prune hinilelffijand brifile vo 
Theci cit of Youth againft your dignity. 

Iw Bur I haue lent for birp {pranlwerc this 
And or i .via pufea while we ruufinegleft 
Our hoiy pu-pofe to lerttfaiem, 

■' : tv 4 3 
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tSg^WW eWflofyof 

Coupon Wcdocfday next, our Councell wse i V i!I hold 

At Winfor, fo informs the Lordsi 

But come your felfe with fpeed to ' vs agatne. 

For more is to be fayd,and to bee done, 

Thenout ofangercan bevetersdt. ^ 

Weft, f will, my Liege. . 

ExeHnt. 

Enter Prince of Wales y and fir lohn Falftaffe. 

F^/.Novv Halfvchaz time ofdayis it,Lad ? , . 

Prince. Thou artfo fat-witted with drinking o* oid Sacke, 
and unbuttoning thee after (upper, and deeping vpon Benches 
afternoons, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely, 
which thou wou’deft truely know. W hat a deuill haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? VnlelTe houics were cups of 
Sacke,and minuts Capons, and Clocks the ronguesof Bavvds, 
and Dials the figocs of Leaping homes , andthebleffed Sunne 
himfelfea faire hqt wench m iiame-coloured Taffata ; I fee no 
reafon why thou (houltkft be fuperfluous to demand the rime 
of the day. 

Falf. Indeed you come neere me now, H m , for we that take 
FurfeSjgOe by the Moone and feuen Srarrcs,and not by Phothni, 
he, that wandring Knight lo faiic; and I prethec,lweet tvagge, 
when thou art Kuig, as God fane thy Grace; Maicfty [ fhould 
fay for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince. What, none ? 

Falf. No by my troth, not fo much as will ferae to bee pro* 
loguctoan Eggeand Butter. 

Prince. Well, how then ? come roundly, roundly. 

Falf. Marry thcn,fweet wag,when thou art King, let net vs 
thatare Squires of the nights bod^bee called Theeuesoftne 
dayts beauty : Igtvsbe %> ianaes Forreftcrs, Gentlemen of the 
Ihade, minions ofthe Moone; and let menfay, wee bee men of 
good gouernment, being gouerned as the fea is, by our noble 
and chaite Miftns the Moone; vnderwhofc countenance we 
ftcale. 

Prtr.ce. Thou fay ft well, and it holdcs well too, for the for* 
tune ©fvs that are the Mcones men,dotb ebbs , and flow like 
the Sea, being gouerned as the Sea is' by the Moons; as- far 

proofe 



Hemy tbs Fourth 

sroofe : Now a purfeof gold moft refo'utely fnatc’pt onMutr 
day ni"ht,and moft ditfolutely fpent on Tueidoy morning; got 
with (wearing lay by, and fpent with crying Bring in 5 now in- 
as low an ebbe as the focte of the Ladder, and by and by in as 
high a flo w as rhe ridge of the Gallowes. 

Falf . By the Lord thou fayeft true. Lad : and is not my Ho- 
fteftc of the Tauerne a moft fwecc wench ? 

prince. As thehony of IhbUycny old Lad ofthe Caftksanu is 
not a Buffo Icrkin a moft fweet robe of durana ? 

Falf. How now, how now,mad waggc,wba r,>n thy quips 
and tliy quiddities ? W hac a plague haue 1 1 o doe with a Buffe 
Jerkin? 

Prince. Why, whata poxe Haue I to doe with my Hofteffe 
ofthe Tauerne ? 

Falf. Well, thou haft cal’d her toa reckoning many a time 

and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee topay thy part ? v 

Falf. No, lie giue thee thy due , thou halt payd all there, 

Pr»#cc.Yca and elfewherc,fo far as my eoyne wouldif retch, 
and where it would not, I haue vfd my credit. 

Falf. Yea, and fo vfed it,that were it not hecre apparans that 
thou art Heirc apparant.But I pretbee fweet wag,lhall there be 
Gallows ftanding in England , when thou arc King Pandrefo- 
lution thus fnubd as it is with the rufty curb of oid father an- 
tick theLaw?doe not thou, when thou art King, hang a theefc* 

Pr**«.No,thoufhalt. 

F^.Shall IPO rare by the Lord He be abrane Judge. 

Prwf. Thou iudgeftfalfc already J means thou fhalt haue the- 
Kangingof the Theeues, and lb becouiearare Hangman. 

?<«//, Well, f/4//, well, and in fame fort it iumpts with my 
himor,as well as waiting inthe Court,,! can tel! you. 

Pr»«,For obtaining offutes ? / 

Falf. Yea, for obtaining offutes, whereof the Hangman hi;l> 
fio ieanc Wardrop. Zbiood l am as melancholy as a gvixCar* 
oralugd-Beare. 

Pmftf. 0 . an old Lion,or a Louers Lurci 

FalfYs^ot the Drone Of a hincolnefbire Bagpipe. 

Prwee.yy hat fayeft thou to a Hare , or the melancholy of 

f h - Moqte- 
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TheHiftoryef 

Moore-ditch ? * / 

pdf. Thou haft the moft vnlauory fmiles , and art indeed 
the tnofl comparatiuerafcaUeft fwccte yong Prince. But ffnll } 
I prechee tronbfemce no morewith vanity , I would co God 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names vereta 
be bought : an old Lord of the Conned! rated me he or her day 
in the ftrecrc about you fir ; but I maik’t hitn noc, and yet hec 
talkt very wifely ; but ! regarded him not , and yet hcetalkt 
wifely, in the ftrecretoo. 

Trince. Thou didft well : for Wifcdome cries out in the 
ftreecs,and no man regards it. 

F<*//.Q,thou haft damnable iteration,and art indeed ablcto 
corrupt a Saint: thou haft done much harme vneo mcc,H 4, 
God forgiue thee for it : Before I kne w thee,ff«0,I knew no. 
thing, and now am I , if a man fhould fpeake trucly, little bet* 
ter then one of the wicked? I muff giue ouer this lifejand I will 
giueit ouer: By the Lordand l doe not, I am a villaine : He bee 
damned for neuer a Kings fennein Chriftendome. 

Prince . Where fhall we take a purfe tomorrow,/*^ ? 

Falf. Zounds, where thou wilt, Lad, lie make one : and I dai 
nor,ca!l me villaine, and baffelf met. 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life, in thee ; from play- 
ing, to Purfe- taking. 

Pdf. w hy, Hall-‘ tis my vocation, Lbi/h’tis no (in fora man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Pojnei. 

P»y. Now fhall wee know if Gads hill hauc fet a match : 0, 
if men were to be fatted by merit, what hofe in hell were hot e- 
nough for himfThisisthcmoft omnipotent Villaine that cuer 
cry‘d,Stand,toa ttueman. , '. r ', . l ,' 

Prince. Good morrow Ned. >'"■ 1 

Poy.QooA morrow fweetc Hdl. What fayes Monster 
Remorfe? Whatfayes fir. John Sack* and fivjwr, Iackcf.Hovv 
agrees the Diuel land thee about thy foule, that thou folded 
him on Good- Friday laft, for a cup of Madera and a cold 'D* 
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Henry we 

Metres. Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy word with 

El r e he had beene damn’d for cdozening the dwell. 

, l * B * lads , my lads, to morrow mormn g> by foure a 
wS'fflHvac G*it Hi*, there are pilgrimes going to CsmtU- 
, and Traders riding to p»^*wuh fat 
oarfcf * I haue vi zard s for you all j youhauehorks favour 
fkhes'Oads-Hill lies to night in Roch.fer, 1 haue belpoke fu P - 

1 “tomorrow right in Eajhhetpe ;wee maydojtasiccureas 

P fl "£Syou will goe, I will ftuff. your pur Us full of crowncsj 

;f unn will uot.tarry at home and ot hang d- 

f a/', Heare yee, Ycdward , ifi tarry at heme and go not, He 

hangyou for going. 

P^y.You will,chops? 

Fdf. Hall, wilt thou make one ? 
p ,U. Who. ! icb ?Ia cbeefe ? not I by my M,. 
Falf.ibets neither hotlefty, man- hood, nor good fdlowfhip 
in theej nor thou camft not of the blood royall , if thou oaiefc 

notftaiidfcr ten (hillings. . , 

Prince. Well, then once m my daies He bee a mad-cap. 

Pair. Whyjthats welifaid. 

prince. Well, come what will , He tarry at home. 

FW/lBy the Lord lie bea traitor then, when thou art King. 

Prince. I care not. , ... 

Pain. Sir foh» t l prethec teaue thcPrincc and me alone,! wu! 
lay himdowne luch rcafonsfor this aduenturtfjihat he (haligo* 
Falf . WekGodgiue thee the fpirit of perfwafion,& him the 
earesof profiting 9 that what thou fpeskft may meue,and what 
hchearesmay be beieeued, that the Prince, may(for recreation 
fake)proue a falfc thccfjror the poore abuses of the time want 
countenanceifarewcli , you fhall find me in E tflebeap. 
/V».Fareivel the latcer fpring, farewell AlhaMown uimmer. 
P oj. Now my good fwcet hony Lord,ride with V* to mor- 
row* I haue a ieaft to execute , that l cannot mannage alone. 
F*lUfie t Harney RofttH^vA Gads- Hill . fhall rob hole men that 
wehauealready way laid; your felfe and .1 will no; be there 
andwhenthey haoe the booty, ifyouand Jfdocnot rob them, 
cut this head from my (houlders. 



Prince, 



Prince. How ihallwepart with them la (erring forth? 

, P». Why,wc Will fet forth bef ore or alter them-and appoint 
tnem a place oF meetingjWherein it is at our pleafui e to fai!c-& 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit thetnfelues , which 
they (hall hauenofooneratchieued, but weelc fet vpoothem. 

Pri> si.Yea, but tis like that they will know vs by out horfe*s 
by our habits, and by euery other appointment, to be our fej ues 5 

/’■’.Tutjour horfes they fhall not fee.lletie them in the wood* 
our vizards we willchange, after we Icaue therr.taad firra.I haue 
cafes ot buckorum for the nonce, to immaske our noted oik 
ward garments. 

*V<we.Yea,btjt T doubtthey will bee too hard for vs. 

*Po. Welljfor two of them I know to be as true bred cow. 
ardsas eucr turned back and for the third , if he fight longei 
then be fees reafon, He forfwtare armes.The vertuc ofthis left 
wifi oc.theincoajprchenfible lies that thisfatRogue wiltelvs 
when wc meett at fupper, how thirty at leaft heeTougbt with 
what wards, wha: bio wes,vv hat extremities he indured, andin 
the reproofeofthefe, lies the ieft. 

^Vs«tf tf .Wej,UegO£ with thce,prou ide vs ail things necefl&ry, 
Srew^r mtCt0 ffi0xrowni S ht wEaftcheapc, there lie fu* 

^/•Farewell my lord; Exit Paynes. 

Jinnee . \ know you all, and will a while vphoift 
The vnyokr humor of your idlencflcr. 

j CfC * a W1 '^ ^ ‘mutate the Sunne,. 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious cl oudes 
To lmoother vp his beauty from the world. 

That when bee pleafe againeto bee himfelfe, 

Rcing wanted , bee may bee more wendred at 
by breaking through the fouleand vgly mjft$ 

Of vapours that did feeim to ftranglc him. 
if all the yeere were playing holy daies . 

To (port would bee as tedious as to wot ke ; 

But when they feidome come , they wiftitfer coin? 

Ani nothing pleafcth bn, rsrc’accidcms : * ’’ 

ho when this loofe bchauiour I thro w oft 
Aad pay ths debt I neuer promifed , 

By 



Exit* 



tiemywr rvwm* 

p y hew much better then my word I am, 
jJ f 0 much fhall I faliifie mens hopes, . 

And like blight metall on a Cullen ground. 

My reformation glittering o’re my faulr, 

Shal fhew more goodly, and atrraft more eyes. 

Then that which hath no foy Ic to fet it eft 
He lb offend, to make eftnee a skill, 

Kedeeming time, when men thinke leaft I will. 

Enter the King, NorthnnyberUnA^Worcefler^Het sfntr^ 

Sir Walter Blunt fvitb others . 

Kingt My blood hath becne coocold and temperate, 
Vnaptto ftirre atthefeindigniries. 

And you haue found me ; for accordingly. 

You tread vpon ray patience : but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather bee my felfe. 

Mighty, and to be heard, then my condition 

Which hath beene fmooth as oyle; fbft as yong downe. 

And therefore loft that Title of relpedf, 

Which the proud foule ns’repayes bur to the proud. 

war. Our houfc(my loueraigne Liege)Iittle deferues 
The fcourgeof greatnefie to bee vfed on it, 

And that famegteanefle too, which our owne hands 
Haue hope to make fo portly. Nor. My Lord. 

King, Worccfttr^yt thee gone, for I doe fee 
Danger and difobec’iencein thine eyes 
O fir , y our prefence is too bold and peremp tory, 

AndMaiefty might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of a fernants brow, 

\ ou haue good leaue to leauc vs : when we neede 

Your vfe and counfell, we (hall fend for you. Exit Won 

You Vj ere about to fpcake. 

A7cr. Y ca my good Lord, 

w?u r «° nCrsiny0ur bighnesname demanded. 

Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon toolfe, 

A 4 t5 a f he (ayes, ' 10t wilh luch ftrengfhdenidc, 

Aihe deh ucrcd toyour Maiefty. 

yther enuy thcrefdre,or tnifprifion 

is guilty of mis fault aad not my fenne. 

B a 



Hot . 










"'MTf fl 'frj m T rrr njn'rT fT 

Met/, My Liege,! did deny no prisoners, 

3u 1 remember when the fight was done, 

‘A he 1 was drig withrage and extreme toyle, 

B .a hies andfaintjleanirgvpon my fword. 

Came there a certaine Loi d neat aud trimly dreft, 
Fielb as s Bridegroomcjand his chin new reapt, 
Sbewd like a ftubble land at harueft home j 
He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixt his finger and h;s thumbe hee held 
A pouncer boss, wbi<.h euer and anon 
Hegaue his nofe,andiookt awayagaine. 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there,, 
Tookeit in fniiffr,’and ftul be (mjlde and talkt. 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by, 

He cald chem vnranght knaues, vn mannerly, 

To bring a floyenly vnband-fome coarfe. 

Betwixt the wir.de and his Nobility, 

With many holy day and Lady tcarmes. 
Hequeftioned me.* amongthe reft demanded 
My pnfoners in your Maicfties behalfe. 

I then all fmarting, with my wounds being cold, 

To befopefteted with a Popinjay, 

Oat of my gricte and my impatience, 

Anfwcred neglecftinglyj know not what. 

He fhould.or hee fhould not, for he made me mad 
To fee him fhine To briske,and imell fo fweete, 

And talke fo like a waiting -G entle* woman, 

OfGuns Si Drums^nd wounds, God fauc the marker 
And telling me thefoucraign’ft thing on earth, 

Was Parmacity for an inward bruifc; 

And i hat it was great pitty,fo i t was. 

This viitanous Saltpeter fhould be dig’d 
Out of the bowels ofthe harmcltffc Earth; 

Which many agood tall fellow had deftroy’d 
So cowardly ; and but for thefe vile Guns, 

He would ’tauebeene bimfelfc a Souldier. 

This bald vntoynted chat o r his (my Lord) 

Ianfwered indireaiy (as I fayd ; 






And 



a emjr -*■* vw 

And I kcfeech you,'et not this report 

Come currant tor anaccufation . 

Betwixt my loue, an<1 y our M . aicfty V T nr j 

Thecircumftancc confideied,good my Lord, 

What er’e Harry P itrey then had 6yd 
To luch a perfon, and infuch a placet 
Atfucbatime,with all thereft retold, 

May reafonably die, and neuer rife. 

To doc him wronger any way impeach 
What then he fayd, fo he vnfay it now. 

King Why, yet hee doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifoand exception, ^ f 

That weatourownc charge fhallranfome ftraigat 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who in roy foule hath wilfully betraide 
The liues of [thole, that he did leade to fight, 

Againft the great Magician,daiHned Q lexdowet, 

W hofc daughter as we hcare, the Eade of March 3 
Hath lately married : fball our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeemc a tray tor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with fear es. 

When they haue loft and forfeited thcmfelues, 

No, on the barren Mountaine let him ftarue. 

For I (hall neuer bold that man my friend, 

Whole tongue (hall askc me for one penny coft. 

To ranfome home reuolted Mortimer . 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer ? 

He neuer did fall off, my Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to proue that true, 

Needesno more bn tone tonguesforall thofe woonds a j 
T hofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke, • 

When on the gentle Setter nes fiedgy banke 
In firtglc oppofitiou band to hand, 

He did confound the btft part of an hourc. 

In changing hardinient with great Glertdcmr, 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did they drinke, ' 
Vpon agreement offwift Seuerttet Hood, 

Who then affrighted with their bloody [cokes, 

B 3 Ran 
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San (Carefully among the trembling Reedesi 
And bid bis crjfpe- bead in the hollow banke, 
Bload-iiained with thefe valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with Inch deadly wounds, 

Norneuer could the noble Mortimer , 

Receiue fo many.and all willingly : 

TIk n let him not be ilandered with reuolt. 

/Gwg.Thou doft bcly him, Percy, xbcw doft befy him. 

He neuer did encounter with Gleudower, 

2 tell thee, he durft as well haue m “t the DiuefI alone,! 

As Owtn qlf tidaxver for an enemy. 

Art thou not afham’d ? but firra, henceforth 
Let nice not heare you fpeake of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifoners wit h the fpeedieft raeanes. 

Or you /hall hcare in fuch a kinde from mee, 

As will difpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland, 
Welicenceyour departure with your fonne : 

Send vs your prifoners, or you willheare of it. Exit IC 

Hot. And if the diuel! come and roarefor them, 

I will not fend them : T will after ftraight 
And tell him fo,for I will eafc my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

AV.What?drunk with collerPftay and paufea while 
Here comes your Vnckle. 

Hot . Spcake of Mortimer ? 

Zounds I will fpeake of him ,and let my foule 
Want mercy if 1 doe not ioyne with him : 

Yea on his part, ile empty all thofe veines, 

And (head my tkare blood, drop by drop, i’th duft, 

But I will lift the downe- trod .Mortimer, 

As high iVtb ayreSs this vnthankfull King, 

As this ingrate andcancrtd BuUinghreo\e. 

T^or. Brocher,thc King hath made your Nephew mad. 
r#vr.iVbo ftrooke this heat vp after I was gone ? 

Hot. He wiilforfooth haue all my prifoners^ 

Ana when I vrg’d the ranlome once sgaitie 
Of my wiues brother, then hischeckelookt pale, 



Henry the Fourth* 

And on my face hee turn'd an eye of death, 

Trembling euen at the name of CMtrnmer. 
w fl v. i cannot blame him , was not hec prodaym d 
Bv Ricbardth&t dead is-, the next of blond ? 

1 Hor. Hee was j I heard the Proclamation, 

And then it was , when the vnhappy King , 

( Whole wrongs in vs God pardon ) did let forth 
Vpon his Irijh expedition ; 

From whence hee intercepted , did returne 
To bee depos’d and fhortly murdered. 

Wor.hnd for whofe death, wee in the worlds wide mouth 
Liuefcandalizdand fouly Ipoken off. . 

Hot. But foft I pray you, did King Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer , 

HeiretotheCrowne? 

2 ^ or. Heedid , my felfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame hiseoufin King, 

That wilht him on the barren meuntaines ftaruc 
But lhall it bee, that you that fet the Crowne 
Vpon the head ofthis forgctfull man , 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
Of murtherous fuboi nation ? lhall it bee 
That you a world of cut fes vndergoe. 

Being the agents, or bafefecond ineanes. 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

0 pardon, if that I defeendfo low , 

To fliew-the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtile King. 

Shall i t for fhame bee Ipoken in thefe daies s .. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come, 

That men of your Nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft bell life, 

(As bath ofyou,'God pardon it, haue done) 

To put downe 'Richard that fweet louely Role * ’ 

And plant this thorns , this canker Bullingbroo^e? 

And ftiall it in more fhame bee further fpoken , 

That you are fool’d , dilcarded, and fhooke off 
yhun, from.whom thefe fhamesye vnder-went? 
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No, yet timeferues , wherein you may redeem® 
Your banilht honors, and rcftore your felues, 

Tito the good thoughts of the world againe: 
Reuenge the jeering and d fdain’d contempt 
Oi'this proud King, who ftudies day and nighty 
Toanfweral! the debt hee owes to you, 

Eiien with the bloody paiment of your deaths? 
Therefore I lay. 

Wor. Peace Coufin , lay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fecret Bookc, 

And to your quiche concerning difeontents 
He read your macterdeepe and dangerous * 

As full of perill and aduenterous fpirit, 

As toor’ewaike a Currant roring iowd 
On rhe vnftcadfull footing of a Ipearc. 

Hot. If'hee fill in, pood night, or linkeor fwim. 
Send danger from the Eaft vntothe Weft , 

So honor crofle it from the North toSouth , 

And let them grapple i the blood more ftirres 
To ro ivze a Lion , then ro ftart a Hare* 

AWk imagination offome greatexploit , 

Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By Heauei,mee thinks it werean eafie Jeape, 
To plucke bright honor from the pale-fac’d Moone, 
Ordiueintothe6ottomeof chedeepe , 

Where fadome -line could r-euer touch the ground. 
And piucke vp drowned honor by the lockes. 

So he that doth redeeme her thence , might weat’e 
Without eoniuall , all her dignities : 

But out vpon this balfe- fac’t feliowftiip. 

VP or. Hee apprehends a world of figures here ; 
But not the forme of what hee Ihould attend; 
GoodCoufin giue mee audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. ✓ 

^r.Thofefam; no bkScots that are your prifoners. 
Hot. He keepe rhemaH. 

By God hee lha!l not haue a Seer of them. 

No, if a Scot would faue Ris foule, hee /hall not, 
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lie keepe them by this hand. 

(for. You ftart away,. 

And lend no eare vnro my purpoles ? 

Thole prifona s you /hall keepe. 

//jr. Nay ,1 will j that’s fiat ; 

He fayd he would noe ranfome Mortimer^ 

Forbad my tongue to Ipcakc of Mortimuri 
But I will finde him when hee lies afieepc. 

And in his eare He hallow Afort inter : 

Nay, ile haue a Starling (hall bee taught iofpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer,zvA giue it him. 

To keepe his anger ftill iu motion. 
mr. Hcarc you,Coufin,a word. 

Hot. All ftudies heere J folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bulhngfaooke, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Princeof Wales . 

But that I thinke his father loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with fomc roifchance: 

I would haue him peyfoned with a pot of Ale. 

* Wot. Farewell Kinfman.ile talke to you, 

When you arc better tempered to attend. 

AW, Why whata Wafp-tongueand impatient fools 
Art thou, to breake into this womans-moed, 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot. Why looke year, I am whiptand fcourg’d with rods, 
Nettled, and flung with Pilmircs,when I heare 
Oftbis vile Polititian Bullmgbrooke. 

In Richards time, what doe you call the place * 

A plague vpon it, it is in Qloficrjkire ; 

'rwaswherethemad-capDuke his rnklekapt, 

Hisvnkle Torke, where 1 firft bowed my knee 
Yu ° j® °f Smiles, this Bttllingbroohe • 

Zbbod.whcnyeu and he came backc from Rauexfhureb. 

Why what a candy deale of courtefie, 

Ioot? W ^ ing L Gray / h ° und thcndid prefer me, r 

Looke when his infant Fortune catneto age 

And gentle Harry ficry^ kind Confin : 

^ €>,thc 
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0, the Dwell take fuchcoozeners, God forgiueme v 
Good vnkle tell your taie,I haue done. 

Wor. Nay, ifyou haue not, to it againe, 

We will flay yourleifurc. 

Hul bsuedone yfayth. 

Wor. Then once more toyourScottifh Prifoners 0 
Deliuerthem vp wit hour their ranfome flraighr 3 
•And make the Dow glut fonne your onely meane 
For powers in Scot land for diners reafons 
Which 1 fhall fend you written, bee affur’d. 

Will cafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne u\ Scot l and being thus imployed 
Shall fccretly into the bofotnecreepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, wel-bclou’d 9 
The Archbifhop, 

Hot. Of Yorke, is it not? 

Wor. True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Hr t flow the Lord Scrote j~ 

1. fpeake not this in eftimat ion. 

As what I thinke might bee, but what 1 know 
Is ruminated, plotted and fet downc. 

And onely ftaics but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that (hail bring it on. 

Hot. I fmell itjvpon my lifeic will doe well. 

Nor. Before the games afoore,thou ftiH kt’ft flip. 
Hot. W hy,it cannot choofe but be a noble plot. 
And then the power of Scotland# nd of Torks 
Toioyne wit h Mortimer y ha* 

Wor. And to they ihall. 

Hot. In fayth it is exceedingly well aimde 4 
Wor. And ’ris no little reafon bids vsfpeid. 

To fane our headsjty ray fiigof a head: 
rOr,beareour felues as euen as wee can. 

The King will alwsyea thinke him in our defat. 

And rhinke wee thinke our felues vBfarisficd. 

J ill he hath found a rime to pay vs home. 

And fee already , bow he doth begin 
To make vs ftrangers to his lookes of loue. 
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Hot. Hee does shec does; wede bee rcueng’d on him* 
fry or. Coulin, farewell. No further goe in this , 

Then I by Lecters fhall dirert your courle 
When time is ripe, which w«H bee fuddenlyr 
lie If calc to Glendower, andloe, Mortimer , 

Where you and T> owglas , and our powers at once. 

As I wiilfafoion it,fball happily meet, 

• To beare our fortunes in our owne Itrongarmes, • 

Which now wee hold at much vneertainty. 

Mr.Farewelfagood brother, we (hall thrine,T trnft. 

Hot.Vvk le , adue : O kethe hourcsbee (faort. 

Till Fields^ Blowes,andG roues, applaud our (port Exeunt. 
Enter A farrier with a Lanterne in bit hand, 
i Car. Heighho,an it be not foure by the day,Ile be hangd, 
Cbarles-waine is ouer the new Chim aey,and yet our horfe not 
packt. What O flier 1 
Ofl. Anon, anon. 

i. Car.l prethee 7 om, beat Cuts Saddle.put a few Flocks in 
thepoint, poore lade is wrung in the Withers out ofallceflc. 
Enter another Qarrier. 

a Car , Peafc and Beanes are as danke hecre as a dog, and that 
isthe next way to giae poore lades the Botsrthis houfc is tur- 
ned vpfide do wnefince Robin Oltler died. 

i. Car. poore fellow neuer loyed fince the price ofOates 
rofeptwas the death of him. 

*.C*r. I thinke this to bee the moft villanous houfeinall 
London road for Fleas, I am flung like a Tench. 

' V Lar. Likea Tench ? by the Made there is nc’re a King 
chriften could be better bit.then I haue bin fince the fir fl cock. 

z.Car. W hy .you will allow vs ne’re a Iordaine, and then we 
kakeinyour Chimney , and your Chamber- lie hr cedes Fleas 
uke a Loach. 

i. Or. what O flier .come away, and be hangd.comeaway. 

2.C«»r.I haue a Gammon oi Bacon, and two rafts of ®ioger, 

10 Dc «eliuered asfarre a sCb*ri»g.eroJfe. 

. 5?°^ s body,tbe Turkics i n. my panier arc quite flat- 

tuL Wh fi * a plague on th<.c,haft thou neuer an eye in 
1 y eaa ? canft not heart , and *t were not as good a deed as 

C z drinkf. 
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drinke , to breake the pate of thee, I am a very villainejcoty 
and be hang’d,haft no faith in thee? 

gnter Gadi-HtB. 

Gads-bill. Good-morow Carriers .What's a elockc ?• 

Car. I thinke it bee two a clocke. 

Gad.l prctheeknd me thy Lanthorne, to fee my Gelding in 
the Stable. 

i.Car.Nay by God,foft ; I know a trickc worth two ofthat 
I faith. 

Gad. I prethee lend mee thine. 

a. Car, l , when?canft tell ? Lend mee thy Lanterne ( q-uoth 
he* ) Marry lie fee thee hanged firft. 

Gad. Sirra Carrier, What time doyoumcanctocoiheto 
London ? 

2 C Ar. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, 1 warrant 
thee ; Come neighbor Mu get , week call vp the Gentlemen! 
they will along with company, for they hauc great charge. 

Enter Chamber lame. Exeunt, 

Gab. W hat, ho , C hdmberlaim f 

Cham . At hand,quoc h Picke-purfe. 

Gad. That’s cuen as faire, as at hand,qd.the Chamber Um t 
for thou varieft no more from picking of purfes, then giuing 
direfHoa doth from labouring; thou lay eft the plot how. 

Cham.Cood morrow Matter Gads-htllj . t holds currant that 
7 told you yefternight , there’s a Franklin in the wild cf Xer,r, 
hath broght three hundred Marks wi th him in Gold , I heard 
him tel! it to one of his company laft night, it (upper , a kind of 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge tec, God knowes 
what, they are vp already , a "deal! for Eggss ar,d Butter ;they 
Will away prefcntly. 

Gad. Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas Clarlt/s, 
Ik glue thee thisnecke, 

0<«».No,Iie none of it j I prethee keeps tha t for the Hang- 
man, for ikoow thou worfiiipptft Saint 'NjchcUt, sstrudy as 
a man of fal (hood may. 

Gad . W hat talked thou to mee of the Hangman ? if I bang, 
He make a fat paire of gaHowssfor if J hang, old fir /Whangs 
Wkh me, and thou knowft bee is no ftaruciing: tut, thereat 

other 
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other Troians that thou dream’ ft not of, the which for fport 
fake are content to do the profeflion fome ‘grace, that would 
(if matters fhould belooktinto)for their credit fake make all 
whole : I am ioyntd with no foot-land rakers, no long-ttaffe 
fj X penny ftrikers, none of thefe mad muftachio purple-hiewd 
malt-worms, but with nobility and tranquillity, Burgomafters 
and great O.ieycrs . fuch as can hold in,fnch as will ltrike foo» 
ner tbenfpeake,and fpeakefooner then drinke,& drinkefooner 
then pray;and yct(Zounds)I lie, for they pray continually t® 
their faint the common- wealth, or rather not pray to her , but 
prey on her, fc*»they ride vp and downe on her , and make her 
their bootes. 

^<iw.Whar,the Common-wealth their Bootes?will flic hold 

out Water in foulc way ? 

Gad. She wiU.lhe will, lattice hath liquord herswe fteale as 
in a Caftle, cockcfure ; wee haue the rcceit of Fernefeed,wec 
walkeinoifible. 

Cham. Niy,by my faith, I thinke you are more beholding to 
the night then to Fernefeed,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand ,, thou (halt hauea fliare in ourpm* 
chafe.as lama true man. - 

^4w.Nay,rather let mchaue it, as you are a falfe theefe, 
GatLGotOyhmo is a common name toallmembid the 6 tiler 
bring my Gelding out of the ftable;farewcll,ye muddy knaue. 
Enter Prince .Voynet, and Peto,&e. 

Pomes. Come fhelaer , lhelter , i haue remooued Palfikffes 
Horfc.and hefrets like a gum’d velutt. ^ 

Pmev.Stand clofe. ‘ v.io. sc- 

F *lf. Potnet, Points, and bee bangd,Pm* r. 

ti“ WyC f “ ki<lncyd raMI > wbat 4 doeft 

F*!f. W hat,P oines l Hat? 

IW.Heis walktvp to the top oftheHillJfcgofeek him 
JC f m a , CCUr! l to rob in that rheeues companf, the ra <2 

WllT Ued ? y and t y ed b ' m 1 ^ow norwhereif 

my wind bU - C wS° C Id fqt,!rc . furtl,fr . a?Ccr , I fliall break e* 

C 3 witchc 



william shakespeare Henry IV. Part i (stc 22286) London, 1632 university of Edinburgh (JA 3732) Octavo 





’TheHiftoty of 

witcht with the rogues company* If the raft a! haue not giaen 
cnee medicines to make meloue him, lie be hangd: it coaid not 
bee [ft. I haue drunke medicines, 'Paines, HaS, apiagueonyoi 
both . B *r dull, Veto t Ilcftarucerc Ilerobafoot further : and 
'twere nor as good a deed as drinke, to turnc true man, and to 

ftauethele Rogues, lam t he verieftVarlet that euer chewed 

with a toothjeight yardes of vneuen ground,!* three fcore and 
ten miles afoot with me sand the ftony- hearted Villainej 
kao w it well enough, a p ! ague vpon it , when theeues cannot be 
true one to another. 7 hey vehicle. 

Whew, a plague vpon you all,giue tnce my Horfe, you rogues, 
Giuemec my Horfe, and bee haugd. 

Pr**.Peaceyefarguts, liedowne,lay thine eareclofe to the 
ground, and lift if thou can heareche tread of Traueller*. 

Falf. Haue you any leauersto lift me vp •’gain being down > 
Zbloud,lle not bearc mine owne flefh io far afoot againe forall 
the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequcrswhat a plague mean ye 
to colt mee thus ? 

Pr/Wtf.Thou lieftjthou art not coked, thou art vncolted . 

Falf. I prcthec good Prince Hall, helpe mee to my horfe, 
Good Kings fonne . 

privet. Out you Rogue, fhall I bee your Oftler ? 

Falf. Go bang thy felfe in thine owne Heire appwant Garters: 
if i be tane,Ile peach for this : and 1 haue not Ballads made on 
all, and fung to filthy tunes , let a cup of Sacks be my pey fon : 
When ieft is fo forward, and afoot too,I hateit. 

Sfit-r G ad s- Hill. 

Gad. Stand. F t '.So I doe again ft my will. 

pit ft . O tis our fetter,! know his voice? H ardol, what newes? 

"Bar. Cafe yee,cafe eyjon with your V zards.ther’s mony of 
the Kings, commiogdowne the Hill , tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

Fa//.Youlie,you rogue, tis going to t^ie Kings Tauerne. 

Gad. There’s enough to nuke vs all. 

Falf.lo bee hanged. 

Prince. Y ou foure fhall front them in the narrow Lane • 

TpedPoines and l will walke lowerjif they fcape from your 
encounter,tbeni they light on vs. 

Pet*. 
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p/M. But how many be they of them ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf. Zounds, will they not rob vs ? 

Prince. What,a coward.Sir Iohn Pemnch ? 

Falf. Indeed I am not Ubn of Gant our Granfather, but yet 

no coward, £/*//. 

Prince. Well, wecle Ieaue that to the proofe. 

Poj.Sirra /4/^thy horfe ftands behind the hedge,when thou 
needeft him, there thou /halt find him, farewell, and ftandfafb 
Falf. Now cannot I ftrike him ifl fhould be hang’d. 

Prtnce, ZVW, where are our difguifes ? • ° 

P *j. Hcerc hard bysftand clofe. 

Falf. Now, my mafters, happy man bee his dole, faweuerv 
man to his bufineffe. ” 7 

Enter the TraaeUers. 

Tra. Come .neyghbor, the boy /hall lead our horfesdowns 
the hill, wecle walke afoote a while, and eafe our legs. 

Theeues. Stay. Tra.ltCus bleflevs. 

Falf. Strike, downe withthem,cut thevillaines throatos : a 
horefor.carerpilfcrs 1 Bacon fed knaaes, they hatewswoutb^ , 
downe with them, fleece them. 

Tra. O, we ar c vndone, both we and ours for euer. 

F ///.Hang ye gor bellied knaucs, arc ye vndone? no, ye fat 
cnuffes.I would your ftore were heercson Bacons, on, wbar v e 

knauesryong men muft Jiue,you aro grand Iurors.areyc? wecle 
lurcyou, yfayth. ’ 3 

Heere they rob them and binde them . Enter 
.... _ the Prince, and Poynes. 

thou andr mK i CC u CS haue b , onnd the true men : no w s ceuld 
be argumentforlf thec if s > and g° merrily to London^ would 
for euer. weeke, laughter for a month, and a good ieft 

Stand I heare them comming. 

Fair. rv Snter the theeues againe. 

% • and the’Swe and a? V * ? l8re,,nd tben t0 before 

^esnocqu^Sf bcC n0t tvvo arrant CG ^ds, 

than itia wild Ducke. 5 n0SK>re valour in that Poynes, 

C ti 




Princes 
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<yjt they are fkariH£ i thePrmce&'Vou ( ' 1 

J’rfcYour money Xfft vf<m them they all run d»*y t «Hd F4 j, 

P ejn. Villaincs . 4 ter 4 /, l r f w0 > ™ ns *»*y toe. 

\JeAHtng the booty behind them, 

Prltt. Got with much eafc.Now merrily co horfc,. he thecue? 
arefcattcred,and petfeft with fearc iO flrong.y ,that they dare 
not meete each other, each take his fellow for an ofticeriaway 
0004 \'ed,Fatfi*ffet weats to deatb^nd lards the ieane earth « 
be walkcs aforg * wertnot for laughing, l (hould pitty him. 
pay. How the rogne roardi Exeunt, , 

Enter tlotfpur fclus , reading a Letter. 

But far mine orvne part,my Lord,! could be well contented 
to be therein refpecl of the lout I bear eyour haufe. 

He could be conuentcd,why is he not then ? in refpeft ofths 
loue hebcaresour houfet he fhewesrnthis, he loues hisowne l 
barne better then he louesour houfe. Let mee Ceefome more, f 
fhc purpofiyou undertakers' daHg '’.roust 
Why rhatscercaine'/tis dangerous to take a cold, to flccpe,to f* 
drinkej but I tell ycu(my Lord foole) out of this nettle danger I 
we pluckt this flower fafery . 

The purpefe youvndertake is dangerous / befriends you m- ; 
med vneertaine, the time it felfevnforted^ndyour rvbole ! 
plot tot light for the counter pot fc of fo great an oppojitm. 
Say you {o, fay you fo? I fay vnto you agatne.you are a (hallow 
cowardly hinds, and you lit: vvbat-a kck-braineis this? bythe 
Leri onr plot isa good plot as euer was layd, our friend true 
and conllantia'good plot, good friends,and full ofexpedatioi), 
an excellent plot , very good friends • what a frofty.fpinted , 
ro<nie is this? why my L. ol Torke commends the pIor,andt!ic 
^eperall court e of the aft ion. Zoundsand 1 werenow by this 
raftal.I could braine himwithhis Lsdies Faune.Is there not my , 
father my vncklc,and rny felfc, L .Edmond Mortimer , my L.of | 
Yorke ^ and Otoe » Cj /endowe?}l s there not befides the | 

haue 1 not all their letters to meete mee in Armes by the ninth f 
of the next month? and are they not feme of them fet forward ' 
already?Wh* aPaganrafcallis this and Infidel! ? Ha, you (nail i 
fee nowin very finccricy of feai c and cold heart, will he to the 
1 King, : 
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virtP and lav Open all oar proceedings. 0,1 coaid deuide my 
felfe and qocto buffets, for mouing (uch a difhof skim Milke 
with fo honourable an aftion.Hang him, let him tell the King, 
we are prepared. 1 will let forward to night. Enter hie Lady, 
How ROW Kate, l mtift leaueyou withm tbefe two homes. 
Lady.O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight be cne 
A banifhc woman from my Harriet bed ? 

Tell me.fweet Lord, what ts’t that takes from thee 
, Thy ftomacke,pleafurc,and thy go-lden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth. 

And dart fooften when thou fitflr alone ? 

Why baft thou loft the frefh blood in thycheckes, 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee. 

To thicke-eyd mufing,and curft melancholy ? 

In my faint (lumbers,! by thee watcht. 

And heard*hee anurmure tales of yron warres, 

Speake tcarmes of mannage to thy bounding StecS, 

Cry courage to the field: And thou haft talkt ' :•> 

OFfalltes; and ret ires, trcnc Ires, tents, 

Of Paliizadoes,frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks,of cannon,culucrin, 

Of prifoners ranfome,and of fouldiers flaine. 

And ail the current of a headdy fighr. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beene fe at warre. 

And thus hath (bbefturd thee in thy fleep e. 

That beds of fweat haue (food vpon thy brow. 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame. 

And in thy face ftrange motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On fonae greet fudden hafte.O what portents are theft? 

Some heauv bu/ineflehathmy Lord in hand, 

Ard I muftknowir s el(e he loues me not. 

Hot. W hat ho, is Gilliam t with the R acker gone ? 

Scr. He is my Lord, an hourc agoe. 

Hath Butler brought thofe Horfes from the Sherjffesf 

w r I?wt H ?/ C lr my Lord * hc brought euen now. 
wMVhatHorfc ?aRoanc,acrop.eare 1 ks it not ? 

D 9m'. 





Scr. It is my Lord. 

Hot. That Roan fhali be my throne. Well, I will backe him 
ftraighr .Efperance, bid "Butler leade him forth into the Parke,. 
Lady. But heat e you, my Lord. 

Hot* What fay ft thou,niy Lady ? 

La. What is it carries you away ? 

Hot. W hy,tny horfc(my lout) my horfe. 

La. Out you mad-headed ape,a weezcl hath not fuch a deale 
of fp!tene,as you aretoft with. In fayth ile know your bufines. 
Harry, i hat I wil:l fcare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his tide, and hath ftnr for you to line his cnterprize,but if you 
Hot. Sofgraloor,I fliall be weary, loue. . (goe. 

4 L a. Come, come, you Parraquito, anfwer mee direftly vnto 
this qucftion that I fhali aske: in fayth ile brcakethy littlcfin-- 
ger, Harry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. \way,away,you trifkr,loue;I louc thee not j 
I care not for thee, Kate., this is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips. 

We mud haue bjoody notes, and crackt crownes. 

And pafle them currant too: gods me my horfe. 

W hat faift thou Kate,whn wouldft thou haue with me ? 

La. Dee you not louc me? doe you not indeedc ? 

W ell,doe not then? for fince you Joue me not, 

J will not loue my felfc. Doe you not loue me ?■ 

Nay, tell me, if you fpeakein ieft, or no? 

Hot. Cofne, wilt thou feemeride? 

And when I am a horfe-backe, I will fweare, 

I loue thejnfinitely.But harkc you Kate, 

I mu ft not haue you hencefor th queftion ms 
W hither I goe : nor rcafon whereabout : 

Whither I niuft, I muft : and to conclude, 

Thiseuening muft i leaue you, gentle Kates 
I know yCu wife, but ytt no farther v\ ife. 

Then Harry Percies wife Conftantyou are. 

But yee a woman, and for fecrecie. 

No Ladyclofer,forI will belteue, 

Thou wilt not vtter what thou doft not knows 
And fo far v/ilU truft thee, gentk Kate* 
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Hot. Not an inch furthenbut harkc you Kate f 
Whither I go , thither fhali you goe too : 

Today will I fetforwardjto morrow you i 
Will this content you Kate? 

L *.It muft of force. Exeunt . 

£ nter Prince stnd Paynes. 

cprince. Ned,, pretheecome out of tfcac fat rootne,and lend 
Dree thy hand to laugh a little. 

‘Pa/.Where haft beene, Hall ? 

Pm. With three or foure Logger-heads, amongfi three or 
foure-fcoreHogs-heads. I h^ue founded the very b-afe ftrirg of 
Humility. Sirra, J am fworne brother to a lea (It of Di awers.and 
can call them all by their Cbrii tian names,as Tom , T> ick,, and 
Frauds ; they take italready vpon their faluanon , thatthough 
I be Prince of Wales, yet I am the King oF Course fie, and tell mee 
flatly, I am not proud lathy like Falfiajfe ; but a Corinthian , a 
Lad of metall.a good Boy ( by the Lord fb they call mee ) and 
when lam King of England, I fhali command all the gcod 
Lads in Eaflcheap.lhey call drinking deepe,dying Scarlet ;and 
when you breathe in your watring.they cry hem., and bid you 
play itoff.To conclude, lam fogoodaproficientin one quar- 
ter ofanhoure, that I candrinke with any Tinker in bis owne 
Language during my life.I will tell thee, i$.ed t thou haft loft 
much honor, that thou wert not with mee in tbisaffion ; hue 
fweetAfoJ; tofwcetcn which name of Ned . I giue thee this 
penni worth of Sugar, dapt euen now i nro my hand by an vnder- 
skinkc^one that neuerfpake other E.iglifh in his life, then S 
fhilljngs and <£.pence,and Tou are welcome , with this lhrill ad» 
dition,v^»*»,4/ti>» fir, Shore a pint afBafiardtn the Half moon , 
orfo.But N fif.todnue away time till Faljlajfe come, Iprethee 
doe thou ftand in fomeby-roome , while I queftion my puny 
Drawer, to what end he gaue me the Sugar, and do neuer leaue 
calling Fr<i»fir,that his tale to me may bee no.h.ng,but Anon : 
itepafide,and jlefhew theeaprefent. 

r owes , Francis • 

Trince. Thou art perfeft. Paine t. Francis. 

r *n. Anon, anon firj lookedown into the pomegranat,£*(/e, 

D a Prince . 






N,l 632 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3732) OctRYO 



'• — jvstnjT&ry of 

P^W.Come hither, Traneis, 

Trane is. My Lord. 

Pr<uff,How long ha (1 thou to feme, F raneit ? 

¥ 7 v?*f/s.For(ooth Hue yeercs,and as tnuchas to iT^ i 

foynts, Tran tit, 

Traneis, Anon, anon, fir, 

P rinee, Fiue y ceres » berlady a long leafe for thechinckino 

of pewter :ButFttaw«, dareft thou bee fo valiant, as to play the 

coward with thy Indenture, and {he w it a faire paire of heeles 
and runne from it ? 

F rancti, OLordfir, He befwemcvponallthcBookesin 
inylandfi could find in my heart. 

foines.Tranets. Traneis * Anon fir. 

P rinee, How old art thov,Tra»cis ? 

Tran as, Let mee fee , about Michaelmas next 1 {hall bee, 
feints, Traneis , 

Frrffjor.Anon fir, pray you flay a little, my Lord. 

F rinee, Nay, but harkeyou Traneis fox the Sugar chougaueft 
sne,’twas but apennyworth,waft not ? 

Fr4*r«.0 Lord, I would it had beenc two. 

Vrince. I willgiue thee for it a thoufandpound , askemej 
when thou wilt,and thou {hale haue it* 

feint Si Traneis, . Traneis, hvon^ anon. 

f rinee. Anon Fr4w/x ? No Trancis^bm to morrow Traneis 
or Traneis , on Thurfeday .* or indeed francs s, when thou wilt: 
But Traneis; 

Tranctr. My Lord. 

Trinee. Wilt thou rob this Leathernc Ierkin, Chriftall but* 
ton, Not-pated, Agatring, puke hocking, Caddicegarur, 
Smooth tongue, Spanifh pouch? 

Trdncis.Q Lord nr,w ho do you meane ? 

P rince,’ Why then your Browne bafhrd is your onely 
drinke: for looke you F reacts , your' W hite canus (Te doublet 
willlulley.In Barb ary fir, it cannot come to fo much. 

Traneis. What fir; foines, Traneis, 

frsnee. Away you rogue , doft thounbt heare them call? 
ff Heere they both sail him , the drawer ftands amazed, M 
knowing which vs*] to goe, Enter Vintner, 

pint, 
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Vint- What , ft and ft thou ft ill, and heareft fuchgi calling ^ 
Iooke to the Ghefts within. Mv Lord, old fir Iohn with halfe 
a dozen more, are at the dorc,ihall I let them in P‘ 

prin.Le t them alone a while, and then open the dore:Pa<«r/» 

Poines. A non, anon fir. Enter feints, 

Trin. Slxxzf alfiaffs and the reft of the Thecues , are at the 
doore,lhall wee bee merry ? 

p«'». As merry as Crickets my Ladibut harke yee, what 
cunaing match haue you made with this ieft of the Drawer t 
: come, what’s the ifliie? 

pri*.I am now of all humors, that haue ftiewed themfelues 
humoi «,fince the old daies of good man Adam ye the pupil 1 ag« 
ofehisprefent Twelue a clocke at midnight. What’s a clocke, 

Francis? 

Francis, Anon , anon fir. , 

Priwx.That cuer this fellow fhould haue fewer words then 
aParrat,andyet the fon of a Wornau.His induftry is vp ftaires 
and down* ftaires , his eloquence the parcell of a reckoning. I 
aranotyetof Perceysmiude, the Hotfyur oft he T{orth } hc that 
kils me lome 6 or 7. dozen oiScots&t a Oreakfaft wafhes his 
hands, andfeyes to his wife , Fie vpon this quiet life, I wane 
work, O my fwcet Harry fay es fhee ! how many haft thotrkild 
to day ? Giue my Roan hor fe a drench ( fayes he )and anfwers , 
fomefourtcene, an hour after:a tiifie,atrifie.I prethee call in 
Falfiaffe , ile play Percy , and that damn’d Brawns {hall play 
Dam* Mortimer his wife.tfb/a.faiesthedrunkard :call in rib#, 
callin Tallow. 

Enter falfiaffe, 

Pu/w. Welcome /4r^e,where haft thou been ? 

Falf . A plague of all cowards I fay , and a vengeance too, 
maay and Amsn.-gjue me a cup offacke, Boy. E're I Jeade this 
life long,ilefow netherftocks, and mend them andfoot them 
too* A plague of all cowards,Giue me a cup of facke,rogue^s 
there no vercue extant? 

Pmr* t Didft_thou neucr CeeTitan kifle a djffi of butter, pittii 
lull hearted Titan , that melted at the fweet tale of the Sun ?if 
tnou didft, then behold that compound. 

D 3 
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Fa! Vos rogue, here’s time in this Sadk too, there is aofo|„- 
but roguery to be found in wiiattous manjyet a cbward i$ Wor J 
therueup of facke with lime m»t* A villatnus coward, go 
waies,old .die when thou wilt : ’ if manhood, good ma* 

hood be not forgot vpon the face of rhe earth, then am'I a foot, 
ten herring : there hues not 5. good men vnhangd in England 
and one of them is fat, and growes old ; C od be Ipe the whiled 
bad world I fay:I would! were a weaucr, I could ling £>£alxncs, 
orany thing. A plague of all cowards,! !ay ftill. 

Trince. How now Wallacke, what mutter you ? 

Fal. \ Kings Son?;! I doc not beat thee out oftby Kingdoms 
withauagger of Lath, and driueall thy Subiefts afore thee 
like a flocke of Wild-gcefe,jle ncucr weare haire on my face 
more,youPrin ceof Wales. 

Prin, why, you horfon round man, what’s the matter? 

Fal. Are you not a coward fanfwermee to that, and Ptinu 
there. 

Trtw.Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
L01 d 11c ftab thee. 

Fa/. I call thee coward ? J!e fee thee damn’d ere I call thee 
coward, but, I would gitie athoufand pound I could runne as fall 
as thou canft. You are ftraight enough in the Ihoulders , you 
care not who fees your backe s call you that backing of your 
friends ? a plague vpon fuch backingtgiuemee them that will 
face me, giue me a cup o!Tacke,I am a rogue if I drunke today. 

Pm. O villa ine, thy lips areicarce wip’d fincethou drunk’ll 
kft. Fa/. All’s one for that. He drinkes. 

A plague of -aU cowards ftill,!ay I. 

Pm. What's the. matter? 

Fal. W hat’s the matter?heere bee foure of vs , bauc tane a 
thoufand pound this morning, 

Pm«.whercisit,/rf%,vvhereisit? . ■ 

Fal(. Wbereisit ? takenfrom vsit is : a hundred vpon 
poore foure of vs. 

Pm. W hat,a hundred, man ? 

F *1 .lama rogue , if I were not at halfe fvvord with a doze 
of them two houres together. I bane leaped by miracle. Iam 
eight times thruft thorow the Doublet, foure thorow the 
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Hole my buckler cut thorow and t horow, my Sword hack't 
rke a^iand-law,**** fignnm. lneuer dealt betterfincelwasa 
man all would not do. A plagueof all cowards, let themfpcakej 
!f they fpeake more or Idle then truth, they are villaincs, and : 
the fonnes of darknefle. 

Cad. Speake ,firs, how was it ? 
gof We foure fee vpon a dozen. 
falf. Sixteeneat lcaft>my Lord. 
g.oj[. And bound them . 
p, f ,. No, no, they were not bound . 

Falf. You rogue,they were bound, cuery man of them, or I 
am a/fwelfe,an Hebrew lew. 

gojf As wc were /haring, fome 6 . or 7;frclh men fet vpon y s. 
Falf. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

Vn*. What, foughtyewith them all i 
F*//.All ? 1 know not what you call ail: but if I fought not 
withfiftyofthem,Iama bunch of Radifh : if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpou poore old lackyhen am I no two- 
leg'd creature. ’■ 

Poiw.Pray God you haue not murthered fome of them.- 
Fal. Nay that’s paft praying for , I haue pepper’d two of 
them : Two lam fore I haue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
fates: I tell thee what, I tellrheealie,(pitin my facejcal 
mecHorfe sthou knoweft my old word ; here Ijlay, and thus I 
bore my point*, foi e r ogues in Buckrom let driuc at mee. 
Pri».Whac,foure?thOB faidft but two,euennow- 
Fal. Foure Hal. 1 told tl.ee foure. 

Vow, ll ; hee faid foure. 

Fa/.THefe foure came all afront,and mainely thruft at mcc j 
I made no more adoe, but tooke all their fetsen points n n y;- 
Target^ thus? 

P rtn. Seuen?why there were but foure, eqen now* 

Fal. In Buckrcm. 

Vain, 1 , foure, in Buckrom fotes. 

Fal. Seuen,by thefe Hilts, or I aova villains elle: 

Vrin. Pretheeiet him alone, wee fhall haue more anon, 

Falf.- Doeft thou heare rate, Hall. 

Pr»«. I, and markethse too,, for 1^, 

2 * . Falf,- 
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Fdf & o fo,for it is worth the liitening to, theft nine in Buck, 
rom, that I told thee of. 

Prin. So, two more already. 

Falf. Their poynts being broken.' 

Poj. Dovvnc fell his hole. 

Falf. Began to giue me ground, but I followed mecloft, came 
in foot & hand ,and with a thought, ftuen of the eleuen I paid. 
frw.Omouftrous l eleuet buckrom men gtovvne out of two? 
Fal. But as the diucll would bane it, three mu- be gotten knaitcs, 
in /G?*<Wgreene,came at my b3cke,and letdriucatmee,forit 
was fo dark e,ff^//,that thou cculdftnotfesthy hand. 

Prin, Thcfe lyes are like the father that begets them, grofle 
as a mountaine, ope, palpable. W hy, thou day- braind gut*, thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou her foil oblcenegrcaiie tallow catch. 

Falf. VV hat?ar t thou madfart thou mad?is not the truth the 
truth ? 

Prin, Wby.hc wcouldft thou know thefe men in Kendall 
greene , when.it was id daike thou couldfi: not fee thy hand/ 
come tell vs ycur reafon. W hat fay If theu to this ? 

P oj. Come, your reafon, lack.* your reafon. 

Falf, What, vpon compulfion? Zounds, and I -were at the 
ftrappadojor all the racks in the wor!d,I would not tcilycuon 
Compullion.Giue you a reafon on ccmpulfion ? if reafons wire 
as plenty as blackberrit s, 1 would .giue no man a reafon vpon 
com pul lion, I. 

Prin. He b,ee no longer guilty of this fir.ne. This fanguincco- 
wyd,this btd-pre ffer, this horli-backfcrtaker,this huge bill 
ofilefli. 

Falf. Z blood you ftarutlir.g,you cUskinne, you dried neats* 
tongue, fcuis piZz!e,ycu fttxK-Hflv.O for breath to vtter what 
is likp thee ? you taylors yai d, you fheatb,you bowcafe, you 
vikftandingtucke. - 

Prin. Well, bieat he a while, and then to it againe,& when thou 
haft tried thy felfe in baft coparifons, heare mefpeake but thus. 
?»y. Marks, 

Prin, We two faw you fbure fet on foure and bound them,# 
were mailers of their wealthimai k now how a plaine tale foal 
put you downerthendid wc two fet on you foure, and withj 

^ 
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word, outfac’d you fro your prize, and haue if, yca.&can {hew 
it you here in the houfe :and Pd/i a ffe, you carried your guts a* 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, & roared for mercy fic 
ftill run &roare,as euer i heard Bul-calfe.W hat 2 flaue art thou 
to hacke thy fword as thou hall done , and then fay it was in 
fight? whartricke? what deuicc? \vhat flatting hole canfttbou 
now finds our,to hide thee from ihis open & apparant fham-. ? 
Taj. Come lets heare, Iac^ what tricke haft thou now? 

Falf. By the Lord, J knew yce as well as beethat made yec. 
Why heare you mailers, was it for mee, tokilltbe Heireap- 
paraiit?HiOiild I turne vpon the t rue Prince ? W hy,thou kno w- 
eltlam as valiant as Hercules ; but beware inftinft, the Lyon 
will not touch the true Prince,inftinfl is a great matter.l was a 
coward on inftindl, I fhall thinke the better of my felfe, and 
thee,duringmyhfe;l, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince : but by the Lord -Lads, I am glad you haue the money* 
HoftdTeclap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gajlants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good fel- 
lowlhip come to you. W har.fhall we be merry? Hr all we haue 
a Play extempore? 

Pm. Content, and the argument {hall bee, thy running away* 
Frf/.A,no more of that HafSc thou loueft me. Snttr H ofiejfe. 
H of, 0 lefu, my Lord the Prince 1 
Pri#. How now my Lady the Hoftefle,what faift thou to me? 
H of Marry, my L. there is a noble man of the court, a t doore. 
Would Ipeakc with you: he fay es he comes from your father. 
VriK. Giue him as much as will make hima Royall man, and 
fend him backs againe to my mother. 

F * 1 ' What manner of man is he ? 

H »f. An old man. 

F< what doth grauity out of his Bed at mid-niaht ? Shall 
t giue him hisanfwer? 

P«'». Prethee doe, Uc^. 1 , 

F<»/. Fayth,and ile fend him packing. 

Pn », Now firs : birlady you fought faire ; fo did you Pets, fb 
aid you Bardot* you are Lyons too, you ran away vpon i:iftinfl' s 
y u will not touch the true Prince, no, fie. 

*‘ r *Faitb # I ran when I fa w others runo«, * 

E frincie 
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Jrinse. Faith, ttll tnce no W ill Cornell, j how cam* V*ljbf tl 
Sword lo ba^Kr ? 

p *to. Why., he .hacks it with His Dagger, and (aid hce would 
fweare truth out of England out he would makeyou bcleens it 
wxsdonein fight,8ndperfwadcd vs tocsoethelike. 

/>,Yea,and toucklc our ncfes with fpeare grade, to 
them bleed*, and then to btflubbcrourgarments with it, and 
fweare it was the blood oi true men* I did that I did not this 
feuenyeerc before,! biuih to htaie his monftrous dcuices. 

Priw.O villaine, thou ftokft a cup of Sacke eighteene yeeres 
ago,and wert taken with the manner, andeuei fince thpuLft 
bluftit extempore, thou hadftfire and ftvord on thy fide, and 
yet thou ranft away.* what inftindl hadft thcu for it ? 

Bar. My Lord, dee you fee theft meteors ? doe y on behold 
thefe exhalations ? 

PritJ. I doe. 

Bar . What thinke you they portend ? 

P rin. Hot Liuers,and cold purfes. 

5<?r«Choler,my Lord,ifrightiy raken. 

» Enter Faiftajfe, 

*3bri»£i&jA rightly taken, -Haltcr.Hcre comes ieane 
comes barc-bone. How now my.fvveete creature of Boabaft, j 
how long is’t agoe, lac\e , fjq.ee thou iaweft thine owre Knee? 
Fal. My owneKnce? when I was about thy yeeres ( If all) I 
was nor an Eagles talloim the waftes I could haue crept into 
any. Aldermans thumbs- ring tap'ague.of fighing and griefe, it j 
biewesa man vp like a bladder. Ti^cr s . villanousnews abroad, 
bereWasSir John Brahj from yciudfafher; yo«rruift goeto 
the Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow of the North 
Pirrcyjand he of Wales, that gaue uim'amon the BaftinadOjSiid 
madeL»«/ercuckold, andfworethc-diuell his true liegeman 
arpon the Crofte ofa W elfh hook;wbata plague cajl.you him J 
Bey - O Glen dower l • /•, 

Fal. Owen G/eedowef,the fas8C,andhis fonne indaw Mortmtt, 
and old Northumberland , and the iprigbtly Scot ofScottcs, 
Bfoa>^/<«,that runs a horfebacke vp a hill perpend icular. 

P«». He that rides at high lpeede^ and with apiltoii kiiks * 
Sparrow flying. 
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Falf. You haue hit it. 
frinae . So did he nener the Sparrow. 

FalfWdl, that rafcall hath good ractali in him, hewillnot 



runne 



ine. 

Pr*#tf*,Why;whata rafcal! art thou then, to praife him fo for 
running? 

F^yiAhorfe-backefyecCuckce) butonfoote fcee will not 
budge a foote. 

prin.Yes lack*, vpon inftinft. 

F(f//^lgraiitye,vpon inftindhwcJI, hce is there too, and one 
MorcUke , and athouland blue Caps more. Worcester is ftclne 
away by night, thy Fathers beard is turn’d white with the newes; 
you may. buy Land new as cheaps as {ticking Mackrcfl. 

P rin. Then ’tis like,iftherecome a hot Sunne, and this ciuil! 
buffeting hold, wee {hall buy Mayden-heads as chey buy Hob- 
hay les, by the hundreds. 

F^i/.By the Mafte, Lad, thou ftift true, it islike wee (hall haue 
good trading that wav. But tell me, Hal, Art not thou hombly a- 
feaPd? thou being Htire apparent, could the world picke thee 
out three luch Enemies againe,as that fiend ‘DovgBu , that {price 
Percy, and that diuell Glendevetrl Art thou not horribly afraide? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it ? 

Pr^»- Not awhit y faiths I lacke fome of thy inftindb, 

Yalf, Welijthouwiit bee horribly chi dde to morrow, when 
anlW COmme ^ t0 ps ft beruptbou doe loue race , pradiiean 

Pr/»c ft Dothou ftand.for my Fatherland examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. ‘ 

S c ha!1 1 ? c on;«t:thisChaireftialI be my State,thh Dag- 
geriBy Scepter, and thisCufhin my Crowne. 

t P rfr n \ ^ Sr ‘ ltc 15 takcn for a >°y nd ftoolc,thy golden Seep; 

tifun bald Crowltf' 39 ^ thy prCCICUs rich Crownc^br apit, 

V an * che ? re of Gracebce not quiteout of thee, 
mineel faetI ]j‘ Je ^ Gluemec 3 cu PP e of: Sacke to make 
For I £Sn reddc ' that ic ma >’ bfe thought I haue weot s 
veme ^ pCakc in paffi3n > and 1 wiu it m King C«™h[ tS 



E a 



Prince. 
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' Tw'w.WclIjliccre is my legge. 
p 4 /«And heere is my fpeech ■■ ftandflfide,NobjIitie *• 

Ho.O Ida, this isexcellent fporr, yfaith. 

F^.Wecpe aot,fweet Queene/or trickling tearesare vaine. • 
Ho. Othe father,bow beholds his countenance? 

Tal. For Gods fake Lords,conuey my nuflfuil Queene ; 

For tcares do flop the fioud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O Iefu,he doth it aslike one of thefe harlotry players, as 
euer I fee. 

pal . Peace good Pint pot, peace good ticklc-braine. 

Harry, I doe not onely maruell w here t hou fpendeft thy time, 
hut alio, how thou art accompaincd:For though the Cammo- 
mile, the more it is troden , the fafter it growes ; yet youth 3 thc 
more it is wafted, the fooner it wcares:thou art my fonne,I haue 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opmon } but chiefly, avil- 
laaoustrickc of thine eye , and a fooliih hanging of thy nether 
lip, that doth warrant me.Ifthen thou be fonne to me, here lietb 
the poyntj why .being fonne to me, art thon fo pointed at ? fhall 
thebieiTed fonne of heauenprouea michcr,and eate Blackeber. 
ries? a queftion not to be askt.Shall the fonneof England prouc 
athiefc,and take purfes ? a queftion to bcaskt.Therc is athing, 
Haxrji which thou haft often heard of, and it is knowne to ma- 
ny in cur Land, by the name of Pucb;this Pitch(asancient wri- 
ters doe report )doth dcfile?fo doth the company thou keepeftj 
for Harry, nowldoenotfpeak to thee indrinke,but inteares; 
not in plcafure, but in paflion;not in words onely , but in woes 
alib.'and yet there is a vertuous man, whom I haue often noted 
in thy company, but J know not his name. 

Prince. What manner of man, andiflike your Maieftic ? 
F<*/.A goodly portly many faith, and a corpulent,of a cheer- 
full lookc,a plcafing eie,ar»d a moft noble carriagc,and as I think, 
his age fome fifty, or btrlady.inclining to threescore, and novvl 
remember me,hisname is Taljfaffeiib that man fhould be lewd- 
ly giuen,he deceiues me.For Harry, 1 fee vertue in his Jookes$if 
then the tree may be known by the fruit>as the fruit by the tree , 
then peremptorily I fpeake it , th ere is vertue in that F a/fiaffe, 
him ksepe with, the reft baniftuand tell me now, theu naughty 
yarietjtell me, where haft thon been this mpnth ? 

Prfwff* 
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Henry the Fourth. 

<Prt»ce, Doft thou fpeake like a King?doe thon ft and for me, 



and lie play my father. 



p*/.£)"pofemr,if thou doft it halfe fo graucly, fo maicftically 
bothin word and matter, hang me vp by the heelcs for a Rab« 
bet-fucker, ora powlters hare. # 

Prince- Wei !, heere I am fet« 

falf. And heere I ftand,iudge, my mafters. 

Prince .Now Harry, v) hence come you ? 

' F 4 //-My Noble Lord, from Baficheape. 

<pri*ce.lhe complaints I heare of tbce.are gricuous. 
Fo//Zbtoud my Lord, they are falfe:nay,lle tickle yee for a 
young Prince yfaith. 

Fr<w*,$weareft thou, vngracious Boy ?bencefort h ne’relook 
on me, thou arc violently carried away from gracejthere is a Di» 
uell haunts in the likenefle of a fat old man , a tunne of uian is 
thy companion j why doft thou conuerfe with that trunkeof 
humors, that bouleing-hutchof beaftIinefle,thatfwolne parcell 
of Dropficsjthat huge bombard ofSacke,thatftu8t Cloake-bag 
of-guttSjhacrofted Manning-tree Oxewith the pud ding in his 
belly ,t hat rcuerent, Vice, that gray Iniquitieytbat father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yeeres?wherein is he good, but to raft eSack 
and drinke it ? wherein r.eateand cleanly, but tocarue a Capon 
and eateit?whereincunning,but inCrafi?whereincraftie,but 
in Villauie?whercin villanous , but in all things? wherein wor» 
thy, but in nothing? * 

-Fa/f. I would your Grace would take me with you: whom 
meanes your Grace ? 

Prwc , That villanous abominable mifleader of youth, Fal~ 
Jlafe, that old white-btarded Satan. 
F4/.MyLord,themanIknow- Pr/»r T know thou deft, 
Val Buttofay, I know more harme in him then in my hire , 
were tofay more then 1 know:that he js old(thc more the pii- 
tiejhij white haires do witnefle it : but that he is ( fauing your 
reuerence ) awhoremafter, thatl vrterly deny sifSackcand 
ugarbe a faulr^God helpe the vvicke dsif to be old and merry be 
lnne, then many an old Oaft that 1 know,is damn’d ; if to tec 
vj ' e> e t0 j ^ at cd , then Pharaohs leane kineare to be-Joucd. 

, my good Lor<i,bani£h Peto,b anilh Bardol } bani(h Points, but 

E 3 lor 



Tfre Hijtory of 

for-fwcet tackfiFalfaff Jr,kind laekePulft^Jf? true ^cksValftjf. 
valiant facke and therefore more valiant, facing as Q 
is old Uc\t F uljhffe, banifb not him thy Harries company .b* 
nifh not him thy Harries company ; banifh plumpel^/^ 
banifh all the world. 

Priu. 1 doc, I Will* ' Fnter'BardoB running 

Bar. O, my Lord, my LordjtheShricfe, wuhamoikmoii. 
ftrons Watch isatthedorc. 

Fa/. Oat you rogue, play out the play;. I haue much to fay 
in the behalfe of that Fatfiajfe. 

Enter the Hofitjfe. 

H*f.Q Iefu,myLord,my tord i 

fjf Heigh, heigh , the Diusil rides vpona Fiddle-fiicke, 
what’s the matter ? 

Hof. The Sherife and all the Watch are at thedore, they art 
cometofearchthe Houfe.ihallllet them in ? 

Falf.DoPt thou hear e t Ha&? ncuer call a true piece of Gold, a 
Counterfeit, thou art ellentially made, without ieeming fo. 

'Prince. And thou a natural! Coward, without initincL' 

Falf. i deny your Majorjif you will deny the Sheriff, (o.ifnot, 
let him enter. If I become not a Cart as wellas anotheriHan,a 
plague on my bringing vp si hope I ihali as foone bee ftrasgld 
with a Haiter as another. 

Pr/#c*.Goe hide dice behinde the Arras, the reft walkc vpa« 
bone.l^ow my Maftcrs/or a true Face and good Confcience. 

Falf. Both whjch -I haue had, but their date is out, and there, 
fore lie hide mee. 

Pm. Cal! in the Sherife. 

Enter 5 hertfeand the. Corner. 

P'/w.Notv mailer Sheriff, what isycur will with tnee? 

$ber, Firft, pardon me,my Lord. A hue andcry hath followed 
certaine men vmo this house. 

Pwace.VVliat men? 

Sirr.Ooe of them i s will knowne, my gracious Lord,agro(fc 
fat man. 

Car. As fat as Butter. 

Pr»wf.Theman,I do allure ycu,ia not hear. 

For Imy felfcat thistime haueemployed him : , - 

Aw 



tienry we tom®* ; ~ 

And Sheri fe,T will ingage my word tothee^ 

•jhit l will bytomorrow dinner titaei 
Send hi® roanfwerc thee orany man, 
for any thing he ihali be charg’d withall, 

And lo let me intreateyou leaue the houte. 

Sher.l will, my Lord,thereare twoGcntlcmea 

Haue in thisrobbery loft 300 markes. 

<Prin.lt maybe for if he haue rob’d theft: men, 

H: ihalbe anfwerable: and fo farewell. 

Shrr. Goof night, my no^leLord. 

friH. I thinke it is good mor»ow,is it not/ 

S her. Indeed, my Lord, I thinke it is two a clocke. Exit, 

prim. This oy ly rafcail is knowne as well as Poulcs s go call 
him forth. 

Vtte.Vaiftefe? afteepe befcinde the Arras, and fnarcihg 
Likea horfe. 

p«*.Harkc how hard he fetches brearh/earch his pockets. 

Hefureheth hii pockgtt % *ndfinieth certaine papers. 

P rig. W hat haft thou f ound ? 

P eto. Nothing but papei s,my Lord a 
Pw» Let's feew hat be they : read them. 

Item a Capon * 

Item fawce 

Item Sackc, two gallons 
Item Aachoues and Sacke after Supper 
Item bread 

Omonltrous,bur onehalfe peniwoith ofbread to thisintofel 
rabledcsieoi SackeJ What there is elfe, keep dole, wcele read ic • 
fr m0rc aduantage,thei e let him (leepe till day, lie to the court 
mtlkmorciing^V ciriuft all tothsWarres^and thy jail 
behonorsble, lie procure this fat rogue a charge of rbote, and 
I know his death will bee a match of twelue (core; the money 
inall bee payee backe againe with aduantage : be with mec be- 
times in the morning, and fo good morrow Pete. 

Peso, Good morr ow, goou my Lord. Extant . 

cuter Hot fp^,r fVtrcefter ,,Lord Mortimer 
T , r ??‘ n gjo*do*er t 
i bite promnca are faire, the parties fure, 
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And our iuduftion ftfi of profpcrous hope. 

Hsf.Lord Mortimer ,& Coufin G Undower you fitdowntf 

And Vnclc Worcefter ; a plague vp :>n it, l haue forgot the Map, 
<?/##.No,heere it isjfiic coufin Percy, fir, good coufm 
for by that name, asoftcn as Lxncafler doth fpeakc of you, hi,’ 
cheeke Iookes pale, and with a rifing figh bee wifheth yo u jq 
Heauen. \ 

Hot. And you in Hell, as oft as he heares Omn giendmhr 
{poke of; 

Glen. I cannot blame him ; at my natiuity, 

The front of Heauen was full of fiery fhapes 
Of burning Creflets :andac my birtf), 

The frame and foundation ol the Earth 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why,i’oic would haue done at the fame feafon, if your 
mothers Cat had but kitned,though your lelfe had neuer been 
borne. 

Glen. I fay,theEa rth did fhake when I was born. 

Htff.And I fay,theearth was not of my mind. 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you, it fhooke. 

Glen . the H; auens wereallon fire, the Earth did tremble.' 

Ho/. Oh, then the Eatt h fhooke to lee the Hcaucns on fire, 
And not in feare of your Natiuity : 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruputions,and the teeming Eatrh 
Is with a kind of Collicke pincht and vext. 

By the imprifoningof vni uly Windc 

Within her wdmbe, which for inlargement firming, 

Shakes the old beldame Earth, and topples downe 
Steeples, and moffe»growne Towers, At your Birth 
Oar Grandam Earth, bailing thisdiflemperature, 

Inpaffion fhooke. 

Glen. Coufin,of many men 
I doe net beare thefe croffings : giue me leaue 
Totell you once againe, that at my birth. 

The front of Heauen was fall of fiery fhapes, 

TheGoates ran from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
Were itraugely clamorous to the frighted Fields, • : 



S.JLVt0f JT rVV +. VWf m n smiW UA ' * 

Thefe figneshaue markt me extraordinary. 

And all thccourfes of my life doe fhew, 
lam not in the roll ofcommon men : 

Where is the liuing, dipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bank es of EngUndyScotland t afid W*Ut t 
Which cals mepupiil,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out that is but .Womans fenne. 

Can trace me in the tedious way of Arty 
And hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinkc there’s no man fpeakes better tPe/Jh, 

He to dinner. 

M° r ‘ Pcace,coufin Percy, you will make him mad. 

Glen* I can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why, focai I, or fo can any man : 

But will they come, when you doe call for them ? 

Glin. W hy ,1 can teach the/ ,coufin,to command the Diuc! 
Hot. And I can teach thec,coufin, ro fhamcrhtDiuell 
By telling truth. Teil truth, and fliatne the D-uell. 

If thou haue power to raife him,bri.ig him hither. 

And ile befworne,I haue power tofliamehim hence. 

Oh while you liue,tell truth, and fhamethcDiucII. 

Alar. Come, comes nomorcot this vnprofitable chat. 

Glen. Three times hath Henry B ulUngro n kc mad; head 
Againft my power, thrice from the bankes of 
AndSandy-bottomd Seuernebzac 1 (ent him 
Boodefle home, and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home without boetes, and in foule weather too ? 

How fcapes he agues in the diuels name ? 

Glen. Come, here isthc Msp,fhall we diuide our right. 
According to our threefold order tane ? 

iJMor. The ^Archdeacon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very equally : 

% Wfrotn Trent ,znd S etteme hitherto, 
ah «. at « ^ to my part affi^nde, 

A n u^if^r War< ^ beyond the Setter n'e fhore. 

Atidad the fertile land within that bound 
10 Uwen Glendeweri and, deare Cu z ,to you 

remnant Northward, lying off from 'Trent , 
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And our indentures triparitcere drirwne. 

Which being fealed interchangeably, 

( A Hufineflc that this night may execute.* ) 

To sorrow, coufin Percy, you and I, 

And £oy,good‘Lpi d o\ iPorce ft er will fet forth. 

To meets your father and the Scottifc power. 

As iiappoynted'VS,at Shrewsbury-. 

My fa; her Glendw r is not ready yet. 

Nor fhail wee needs h s helpe thefe fbarteene dales j 
Within that Ipace, you may haue drawn® together 
Your tenancs, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen. 

Glen. A diopter time dull (end me to you, Lords, 

And in my canda A fhilyour Ladies cooie, 

From whom you now muft ftcaleand take no leatic. 

For there will be a world of water fhed, 

Vp Jfl t he parting of your wines and you. 

Hot . Me i Hinkes my moizy North from #»rfi?«hecre, 

In q entity equals adtorte ofyours t . 

Set, how this riuet comes sree 1 cranking its, 

And cuts me from the b£ ft of all my land, 

A huge halfe Moone, a tnonilrous fcantlc out t 
Ilchauctbe currant in this place- darn’d vp, 

AnA here the imng and liluer 7 Hut (hall run, 

In a new channel, faire and caenly. 

It fhail not winds wirb fach a deepe indent; 

To rob me cf fo rich a bottomehei e. 

Girn. Not wind ? it fhail, it-muft s you fee it doth. 

Mor Yea, but marke how hee bear es his courfc, arid rntisme 
VfYvirhfike adtamag; on the otherildc, geldir.g theoppofsd 
continent, as much aj on theothcr fide it rakes from you, 
fPor.Y^but a lirrie charge will trench him here, J . 
And o» this Notrbfide, win this cape of land 
And then he runs ftrsight and eutn. . . , i# 

Hot. lie haue it fo,afittle charge will doe it*. 

Glevjk not haiie it altered. 

Hot. Will not you ? 

Glen. No, nor you fhail not. 

Her. W ho fhail fay me nay ? ^ 

'.^:d 
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netrrj we rowrw* 

£/«r.W6y, that will T* 

H»r. Let me nor vnderftand yon then,fpeake it in Wily* 
GUn. lean fpcfik-' €»gii(h % Lot& % as well as yon. 

For I was trained vpm the Enghfb Court, 

W here, being but yongT framed to the Harps 
Many an gniltfh ditcie,louely well. 

And gaue the tongue a heipeful ornament ? 

Avcrtue that was ncuerleenein you. 

Marry, and I amgladofic with all my heart 
I had rather bee a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet- monger* 

I hid rather heare a bt azen canfticltc turaO , 

Ora dry wbteie grate on the ax i-tree , 

And that would let my teeth noc hi, >g an edge, 

N iching fo much as mining Poetry .* 

T’is like the torc’t gate of- a (ha r fling :r«g. 

Glut. Come, you fhail Uaue Trent turn'd. 

Hot. 1 doe not cajr< , lie giue thrice fo much lan d 
To any wcll-deferui g fiend J 
Butinthcway of bargaiifey markcyecmec .• 

Uecauil on the ninth part otYhaire. 

Are tbe indentures dravvnt? fhail wee be gone? 

<?/«.Thc Moone fhiacs faire,you may away by ni di: ; 

Ik haiie the writer , and withal) 



I as afraid my daughter will run mad, u * 

So much (hee doccch on her Mortem*. £xii. 

Mor Fie, coufia Percy, how you erode my f»th« 1 
„ r . ^*1 cannot chufe, fometimeheeargersmee. 

With telling mce of the Mold warp ar.d the Ant, 

rJrJ'T* Merl \*' a,id his Prr P h «icst .4 ■ 

And of a dragon, and afinlcfle fifh, 

A clip-wingd Griffin, and a mouitir. R.iuc'11, 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Ca~, 

And (lichadeaieof skimbleskamble ftuffc, 

Asputs race from my faith. I tell you what, 

E™^*^**’ hou res, 
ckoruDgurp the fcucrali dniehhamc^, ^ li ' u 
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That were his Lackics i I cried hum,and well, go to, 
ButmarkthimHOc a word ; O, hec is as tedious 
AsatyredHorfe, arayling Wife, 

Worfe thena fmokie Honfe. I bad rather liuc 
With Cheefe and Gariike in a Windmill farre. 

Then feed on cates , and haue him talke to mce. 

In any Summet -houfein Chrifte ndome. 

Mar. In faith he was a worthy Gestleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 

In ft range conccalements , valiant asa Lyon, 

And wondrous 5 fftbie, and as bountiful!' 

As Mines Qi/'d «:ftraliIrellyou, Coafin, 

Hee holds your temper in a high rtfpedf. 

And cubs himUlfc,euen of his natural! fcope, 

When you come croffe his humor, faith hee does 
1 warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you haue done. 

Without he tafteof danger andreproofc ; 

But doc net vfe it oft, let mce intreat you. 

Mer. In faith, my Lord , you are too wilfull blame. 

And fince your comming hither, haue done enough- 
Topat him quite befides bis patience. 

You muft needs learne, Lord, to amend thisfault. 

Though (ometimes it fhew greatnefle, courage, blood. 

And thacs the deareft graceit renders yoa : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent har/h rage, 

Defed of manners, wantofGouemement , 

Pride,hautindTe, opinion, and difdaine ; 

The lcaft of which haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts, anti lcaues behind a ftaine 
Vpon the b-autie of all parts befides, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

fifof.Wcll,! am fchoo!d,Good*tnanncrs by your fpced* 
Heere come our wiues.and let vs take our leaues. 

Enter G! endorser y mth the Ladies. 

Mor . This is the deadly ip ght that angers me , 

My Wife can fpeake no Englifh t I no mlfh, 

GJ«*My Daughter weepcsj&eds not part with you, 

' ~ Shtsk 
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Jheelc be a fouldier too, /he elf to the warres* 

J^nGood fathtr,tell her, that /hee , and my Auftt ?erey t 
Shall follow in yourcondud fpeedily* 

Glendower jpr*kft to ktritt W elfi^ndfhee AnfmrtJ 
htm tn the fame. 

Glen* She is de/perate heere* 

Apeeui/hielfe-wii’d harlotry , onethatno perfwafioncandoe 
good vpon* 

The Ltd) jpeakfs tn Wtlfh * 
rndcrftandthy lookes,thatprety Wel/h» 

Which thou powreft downe from theie fwelling Hcauens, 

I am too perfetft in, and but for/hame, 

Infucha parley I an) were thee* 

The Lady a game in Welfh* 

Mor A vnderftand thy kifles , and thou mine, 

And thatsa feeling deputation: 

But I will neuer bee a truant, loue, 

Till I haue learn’d thy language, for thy tongue 1 * 
MakcsWr^asfweete as ditties highly pend* 

Sung by afaire Qucene in a Summers bower. 

With rauilhing diujfion to her lute* 

G/*#»Nay,if thou melt, then will /hee runne mad* 

The L *dy jpeafas agatne in Wtlfh. 

Mir. O , I am ignorance ltlclfc in this* • 

G/#».;>hc bids y ou on the wanton ruftics lay you dowBf, 

And reftyour geatle head vpon her lap , > 

And Ihee will fingths long that pleefeth you. 

And on yoar eyelids crowne the god of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafipg bcauintfte, 

Vlaking iuch difference betwixt wake and fl cepe, 

Asis the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houte before theheauenly barutft teeme 
* e S !ns kis goiden progrelfe in the Eaft. 

A* er* W ith all my heart tie fit and hearc her fing , 
yihattime willour Booke I tbmke beedrawt.f * 

Do (0; and tho/c Mu/icans thar fhaii play toyocf, 

A a °S 10 fhc ayreathoufand Leagues from thence, 
no ltraight they final bee here, fit wd a. tend* 

fj. Hit*’ • 



DN,l632 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3732) OdaVO 







Jir/» 



mom. •* 909 M w mr m mm — - 



ifsf.Come ,thou art pcrfctf in lying downe, 
Comc,quicke,quicke, char i may lay my head in thy lap, 
Z.4.Go,ycc giddy goofe. 

7 be eJMftficke pUyts* 

Hot. Now I perceiue the Dmell vndcrftandstf''#* 

A ad ’tis no maruelbee is io humorous, 
dirlady heeisagood mufician. 

Lady .Then would you bee nothing but muficall , 

For youaie altogether by humors ; 

Lie fti!,ye thick, and hcare the lady fing in Welfk. 

Hot.l hadra;her hearc,Lady,my biccch howlcin /r$. 
X,4.Would’ft hauc thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. , i ; i § 

ir4.Then.bee fti*l. 

Koe.Neither,ris a womans fault. 

£.4, Now God heipe thee. 

Hot, To the sNe/fb Ladies bed. 

£ 4 . W hat's that? 

Hot, P£ace,fhtc fings. 

Hrere the L»dy pngs a Welfbfong, 

Hot. Come, He hauc your long too. 

La. Not mine in good footh. 

Hot, Hoi yours in good footh?Hart, you fweare like a com* 
htm.ikerswiie.not you in good tooth, 8c as true as I due, and at 
God thall mend tnec,ar»d as Jure as day : 

Andgiuelt fuch farctret fuiety faor thy othes s 
As if thou neucr w Jk'it further then Vusbxry. 

Swear* tnee,AT«ttf,like a Lady as thou art, . 

A good mouth-filling oath,andlcauein footh, 
tAnd luch proteft or pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluetgsrds, and Sunday Cictizens. . J 

Ccme,fiog. 

£ 4.1 will not fing, l~- 

Hof .Tis the, next way to tumetaylor.or be red-breft teacher* 
and the indentures be drawnc , ile away within thefc a»h° ur, » 
and fo come in when yec will. ^ xit> 

G&w, Come, come; Lord Mertmor i 'jQVi are flow, 

As Ho# Lord Persy is on fire to goc. 



353 i f si 












. t j,; s our Booke is dra woe, wccle but feale, 

Aad then to horfe immediately. 

M»r With ali my heart. Exeunt, 

Cater the Km Prince if Wales ,*nd ether s. 

Line, Lords,giuc vs leaue,thc Prtnct of Walts , and I, 
y(jit naue fome priuatcconference,but be neere at hard. 

For vve fhall prelently faaue heed of you Exeunt Lords. 

Iknow not whether God will hauc it fo, 

Farfome difplcaling fcruicel haue done, 

That in his fccret doome,out of my blood, 

Heele breed reuengement and a Icourge for me ; 

But thou doft in the p adages of life, 

Make me beleeue, that thou art onely siark’t 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of Heaucn, 

Topumlh my miftrcadings.Tclimcelfe, 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore, fuch bare, fuch lewd ; luch meant attempts 
Such barren pleafures.t ude fociety, 

As thou art raatcht withaii,and grafted to, 
^ccompaniethegreatneffc of thy blood, 

And hold their ieuell with thy Princely heart ? 

Pr/n.Sopleafe your Maiefty,I would l could 
Qjite ail offences with as clcare cxcufc, 
tAs well as 1 am doubt lcffe 1 can purge 
My felfe of many 1 ana charg’d wit hall s 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproofc of many tales deuifde. 

Which oft the care of Great neffe needs mu ft hcare 
By failing pick-thankes,and bafe oewes-mongers, 

I may for fome things true,whercin my youth 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregular, 

Finde pardon on my true fubmifiion. 

kTw^.God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry , • 

At thy affeuftions, which doe hold a wing 

Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors s .'o ' L 

Tbyplacein Councell thou hall rudely loft, 

Which ,by thy yonger Brother is fiipplidc , 
art almoft an alictj to tjic hearts 

Of 



A * 






william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part 1 (stc 22286) London, 1632 university of Edinburgh (JA 3732) Octavo 





— *7 

OF a!! the Court and Princes of my blood t 
The hopcand expectation of thy time, 

Is ruin’d, and thefouleofcuery man 
Prophetically doe fore-thinke thy fall: 

Had I fo lautih of my prcfencc bcene, 

So common hackneied in the eyes of men j 
So (talc and chcape to vulgar company, 

(Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowns, 

Had llillkept loyall to poffeflion. 

And left me in reputclcfle baniftiment, 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By being tcldomel'ecne, I could not ftirre. 

But likea Comet! was wondred at, 

That men would tell their Children, This is he t 
Others would fay. Where? Which is Bnllingbretki 
And then I Hole all coartcfie from heauen. 

And dreft my telfe in fuch humility, 

That I did piucke allegiance from mens hearts : 
Loud fhoutes and Captations from their mouthes, 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned King. 

Thus 1 did kcepe tny perl'on frcfii and new. 

My prefence like a robe pontificall, 

Ne’re feene,but wondred at, and fo my ftate, 
Seldome,butfumptuous, fhewed like a tea If 
And wanne hy rareneffe fuch folemnity. 

The skipping King, he ambled vp and downc, 
Withfhallow iefttrs, and rafh bauin wits, 
Soonekindled,ancl foone burnt, carded his ftate. 
Mingled bis royalty with carping fooles; 

Had his great name prophsned with their fcornes, 
Andgauehis conntenance againft his name, 

To laugh at gybing Boyes,and Hand the pulh 
Ofeuery beardlcifevaine comparatiue. 

Grew a companion to the common ftreee*, 
Enforc’r himfelfeto popularity, 
Thatbeingdailyfwallowedby mens eyes. 

They furfei ted with hony, and began to loath 
Thetatle offwectueffe,whereof a little. 



More then a little, is by much too much. 

So when be had occafion to bee feene, 

Hewas,bat as thcCuckow is in Iune, 

Heard, not regarded : fccnc but with fuch eye* 
As fickeand blunted with community, 

Afford no extraordinary gaze. 

Such a* is bent on funftike Maiefty, 

W hen it fhinesfeldomein admiringeyes, 

gut rjther drowzd.and hung their eye-lidsdownc. 

Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpeft, 

Ascloudy men vie to doc to theiraduerfaries. 
Being with his prefence, gluttcd,gorgde, and full. 
And in chat very line*H<»Tj,ftandeft thou, 

Fo-, thou haft loft thy Princely priukdge, 

Withvile participation Notan eye 
But is a weary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to lee thee mo re. 
Which now doth that I would not haue it done. 
Make blind it fclfewith fool i fh tendernefle. 

P«*.l /hall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 
Be more my felfe. King* For all t he world 

As thou art to this houre, was Richard then. 

When I from Franc c fet foore at RAueKjpurgb, 

And euen as I was then, is Percy now : 

Now by my fcepter.and myfoule to bootet 
He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate 
Then thou, the fhadow of fucceffion. 

For of no right nor colour like ro t igh t 
He doth fill fields with Harneffe in the Realme, 
Turtles head againft the Lyons armed law es, * 
And being no more in debt to yceres then t hoy, 
Leads ancient Lords,andreuerent Bifhops oil, 

To bloody battels.and to brufing armes. 

What neuer-dymg honour hath begot, 

Agiinft renowned T>on>glat ? whole high deedes, 
W hofe hoc incurfions and great name in Armes, <’ 
Hold* l rom all louldiers chief© Maiority 9 ' ' 

And military title capital!, 
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Through all the Kingdomes that acknowledge Cbrift, 
Thrice hath the Hotffur ejM'*rs in fu'athiog clothes. 
This infant warriour,tn hisentet prizes, 

D Tcumfited great Dowglatji ane him once, 

Enlarged him, and niadea friend of him, 

To fillthe mouth of deepe defiance vp, 

And fhake the peace and (afetyof oarthronc. 

And what fay you to this lPerej } NorthumberUnd t 
The Archbilhops Grace of T«rk^Dowgtat i Morttmtr % 
Capitulate againft vs.andcrrvp. 

But, wherefore doe Itclithefenewestothee? 

Why, Harr;, do 1 reli thee of my foes, 

Which art my nccreftand deareft enemy ? 

That thou art likeenough through vafialifeare, 

Bafe tnchnat ion, and the ftart of fpleene. 

To fight againft me vnder Percies pay, 

To dbg his heeles, andcurtfieat his novvnes, 

To fhew howmuchthou art df generate. 

*Prin. Doenot thinke fo,yoir fhall not findeit fo. 
And God f orgiue them, that fo much haue 1 waidc 
Your Ma ie ft iesgood thoughts away from meet 
1 will redeeme all this on Terries head ' 

And in the doling of jfomc glorious day ' 

Be bold to tell you that I amyour fonne. 

When I will weare a garment all ofblobd, 

And ilainemyfauoursin a bloody maske. 

Which wafhtaway,thallfcowre my ihamewith if. 
And that fhall be the day, when ere it lights, 
Thacthis fame childe of honour and renowne, 

- Thif gallant Tfetlfuti this al-praifed K night. 

And your vnt bought of Harry chance to meete, 

For euery honour fitting on his helmc, 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My ftiamsredoubied.For the time will come, 

Thit I fhall make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

Ttrcy is bnt my fad or, good my Lord, 

Tocngroffc my glorious deeds on my behalfe, * 







aenry we iruwbu* — 

And I will call him to Co Arid account. 

That hce fhall render cuery glory vp , \ 

yca,euen theffghteft worfhip of his time , 

Or 1 will tearc the reckoning from his heart • 

This in the name of God I promife here. 

The which if he bepleafd,I fhall perforate. 
ldo befcechyour Maieftiemay falue. 

The long growne wounds of my intemperances 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands , 
jirA I will dye an hundred t houfand deaths, ! 

Ercbrcake the fmalieft parcell of this Towv 
Ki»gf A hundred thoufand rebels die inthis. 

Thou fhalt haue charge , and fouerainc truft herein. < 

How now, good Blttnti t hy looks arc full of fpeed. 

S»ter Blunt. » 

Blunt. So hath the bufinesthac I comcto fpeakeof. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word. 

That ‘DowglM and the Enghjk rebles met ; 

Theeieuenth of this moneth,at Shrewsburir. 

A mighty and a fearefuil head they are, 

( If pro mifes bee kept on eucry hand ) 

As eucr offered fouieplay in a State. 

ifw^.The Earle erf WefimcrUndfex. forth to day. 

With him my fonne Lot d lobu of L*»c*Jier t * 

For this aduertifement is fiue dayesoid. 

On Wednefday next.H^rry.'hou lhaltfct forward; 

On Tharfday,wc our felues will march. Our meeting 
Isbnlg enortb , and,H^r^,you fhall march 6 

Through Glocifier (hire ,by which account 
Ourbiifmes valued forae twelue dayes hence 
Our general! force* at Brtdgenorth fhall mcetcL 
Onr hands are full o.f bufincsjlefsaway, 

Aduantage feeds* him fat, while men delay. Exeunt . 

Enter Falftaffe and Bardoff. 

M.BardoB, ami not fallen away vilely Hr.cc Ms 'aftaeftion? 

jr^r" " g ° Wn j J am vv} ‘ ***«* if can olde 
pple/^ar. Well, u repent, and that ibdaicry^vhile J am in 

P * - feme 



* V JLJ.ljS'V/ JI Vj 

fo aw liking, I ftialS be out of heart fhortly,and then Ifiiali hau e 
no ftrcngth to repent. And I haue not forgotten what the iniid t 
of aCburch is made of, I am a Pep per cor ne, a brewers horf e 
the infide of a Church. Company , viilanous company bath 
heene the fpoyleofmee* _ 

"Bar.Sir lolm, you are (o fretfull,you cannot liue long, 

Fal. Why there is it,come,ling mee a bawdy Song.make me 
merry : I was as vertuoufly giuen, as a Gentlman need to bee, 
vertuous enough , fwore little, dic’d not aboue feuentimesa 
wecke,went to Bawdy houfe not aboue once in a quarter of an 
houre a paide money that I borrowed three or f oure times, liued 
well, and in good compaffe,and no w I liue out of ail order, out 
of compaffe. 

JBUr.W hy,yoa are fo fatte,Sir Iohn J that you mu ft needes be 
©at of all compafTe i out of all reafonable compafle,$i/7 ohn. 

FaL Doe thou amend thy face, & lie amend myliferthouart 
our Admirall,thou beareft the Lanternc in the Poope, but’ris in 
the Nole of thee , thou art the King of the burning lampe. 

Bar. W hy. Sir \ehn i my face docs you no hartnee. 

IW.Noftle bee fwome , I make as good vfe of it , as many a 
man doth of a Deaths bead , or a memento mors. I neuer fee thy 
face,bur I thinkt vponhell fire, and Dines that lined in Purple; 
for there hee is in hisRobes,bunring,bur uing. If thou wert any 
way giuen to vertue,! would fwearc by thy face: my oath Ihould 
bs,Sy this fire, tbats Gods AngtliBiniboa art altogether giuen 
ouer;&wert indeede,but for the light inthyface,thcSunneof 
vtter darkeneffe, W hen thou runft vp Gads -bill in the night, to 
catch my 4lbrfe , if I did not; thinkt that thou hadftbccB an 
IgnufatHuss* a bal ofwikkfirejtbetYs no purchafe in Mony.O 
thou at t a perpetual; Trv.umph,ard euerlafting Bone-fire-Iigkt, 
thou haftfaued mea thoufaud Markesin Lmkes and Torches, 
walking with thee in rht night bet wixt Tauerne & Tauerneibuf 
theSacke thacthpul^ftdrunke one, would haue bought mee 
Lightsas good cheape y of the deaaR Chanda ers in Surof. 1 
haue maintained that Salamander ofy ours, with fire, anytime 
this two and thirtie yeeresiGod reward .me for it. 

2L»r*Zb : oud , I would my face were in your belly. 

$* 1 ’ God amercy, fo ftiould I be hsart-barotd. 

"" o ' How 



Until/ now. dame Partin theHen,haucyoa enquired 
vetwho pick, my pocket ? Enter Hojlejfe. 

>)-Why Sir W;»,whac do you think, Sir T#Wdoyou think 
1 keepc tbceut s in my houft?I baue fcarchr,I haue enquired, fo 
haz my husband,man by man,boy by boy, feruant by feruant s 
the tight ofa haire was neuer loft in my houfe befor^. 
f4 /.ye lie, Hoftefle,‘2M , d?i7 was fhau’d.and loft many a haire* 
and lie be fwornc my pocket was pickt : goe to, you, are a wo- 



tfof. Who I defie thee i Gods light, I was neuer eald loin 

mine owne houfe before. 
fal.Coc to, I know you well enough*, 

H«/iNo,S/r Iobn t you doe not know me, Sir lokn-, I know you 
fajobtiil you owe me money SY l ohn, and now you pickea 
quarrellto beguile me of it : I bought, you a dozen of fhirtes 
to your backe. 

F<*/.Doulas, filthy Doulas s I hauegiuen them away to Baker c 
wiues, they haue mads boulters of them. 

JH of- Now as lam a true woman,Holland of viij.s.an ell: you 
owe money here befidcs. Sir I ohm, for your diet, and by-drink- 
ings,and mony lent you,xxiiij. pound. 

Falf. He had bis part of it,ler him pay. 

Hs/.He . ? alas, he is poor e,he hath nothing. 

Mf. How l poor? ? ipoke rpon his facet What call you rich? 
let them coine his Nofc,iec them coine bis i heekcs,!ie cor pay 
adenyer:vvhar,wiilyou make ayounker ofme?fhall I not take 
mine cafe in mineinne but I fhall haue my pocket pick t?I haue 
loftafcaltRingof my Grandfathers, worthforty marke. 

H«/.0 Iefu,I haiie heard the P rsnee tell’ him, I know not ho w 
ofr.thar that Ring was Copper. • ; V.- , 

F*lf. How? the Pr»«c#jsalacke,a fneakc* cap; Zbloudand he 
were htre s I would cudgell him likeaj Dog, if he would fay fo. 

Enter the frince marchtng^nd Falftaffe meets, him, 

.i iflstjikg-en- hK'Yrunchio»:liigg*F*fc t ' ftt.-H 
¥d. How now Lad ft s the wind in that doors yfiithPy^^s 
lift u c.all march ? V. ! r : ■ ; : 

Bar, Y~a two a-.d,two;Newgate fafhiop . 

Ha/ ; My Lora,! pray y Oc h tare. ine. 
i 6 3 prise. 



avv Jf S/.J 

Prim. What faift thou , Mtflrit ? how does thy hu$. 

band?! loue him well, he is an honeft man. 

Ho ft. Good myXord, hearc me* 

Fa/. Prethee let her alone, and lift to mcc* 

Prim, What faift thou, Iacke} 

Frf/.Thc other nighc Ifell afleepe here behind the Arras, and 
had my pocket pick’ t, this boule is turnde bavvdy-houle,they 
pi eke pockets.. 

‘Pnn. W hat didft thou lofe, I '*Af ? 

Falf. Wilt thou btleeue me,H4/?three or foure bonds of for. 
ty pounds apeiccc, and a feale Ring of my grandfathers. 
Pvin.k trifle, I'ome eight penny matter. 

H<y?.So I told him,my Lord, and I Laid, I heard yourGrace 
fay to : and, my Lord^htc fpcakes^noft vilely ofycu.likea foule. 
mouth’d man, as he is, and faid, he would cudgeil you, 

?m. • What he did not ? 

H^.There’s neither faith,tfuth,nor womanhood in mcelfe. 
F4/.Thert’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued Prunejnor .0 
more truthw tbec,then in a drawne Foxtand for womanhood, 
Mayd-marianmay be the Deputies wifeof the Ward to thee, 
Gocyou thing, goe. 

H>/?.Say,what thing, what thing ? 

Frf/.What thing? why, athing-to thanke God on, 

Woft.l ana no tiling to thanke God on, I would thou fliouldft 
know it:I am an honeft mans wife, and letting thy Knight-hood 
•fide,thouart a knaue, to call mee fo. 

Pal. Setting t hy Womari-hood afide, thou art a beaft,to fay 
otherwife. 

Ho ft. Say,what be aft, thou knaue,tliou ? 

JW.Wbat beaft?why an Otter. 

Prim. An Otter, Sir l ohm} why an Orter ? 

Fal,. why ffhee’s neither fuhncrfUfh; amanknotvesnot 
wheictohaue her. 

Hoft. Thou art an v niuft man in faying fo ; thou, or any man 
kaowes where .to baueme,thou knaue thou. 

Prifi, Thcufayclt and ha (launders tbccmcfl 

grofe'y. 

H^.So bee doth you, my Lord, and faid this other day, 



You ought him a thoufgnd pound, 
p rf „, su ra, doe I owe you athoufand pound ? 
f4f. A thoufand pound .Hall f a Million 1 thy loue is worth a 
Million : thou oweft me thy loue. 

Hoft* Nay, my Lord, he called you lacl^ t a nd fayd he would 

cudswii you* 
f*f. Did lyBardoB ? 

indeed, Sir l ohm ; you fayd fo. 

F/»/.Yea,if he fayd my Ring w,is Copper. 

Pri.l lay tiscoppendar’ft thou be as good as thy wordnow? 
Fal. Why Hal} thou knowft,as thou arc bat a man, J dare/ 
but as thou art Prim ft, l feare thee,$»£ feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelp. 

/Vw. And why not as the Lyon $ 

FtL'The King himfelfc isto be feared, as the Lyon t doeft 
tbou thinke ile feare thee, as I feare thy Father?nay,and 1 doc,I 
pray God my Girdle breake. 

Prim. 0 ,if it fhou)d,how would thy gutsfall aboutthy knees? 
But fitra,ther*$ no roome for Faith,Truth,(nor Honefty,ifl this 
bofotne of thmc; it isali fild vp with Guts, and Midnflfes* 
Charge an honeft woman with pickingthy pockc ? W by-thou 
horefon impudent lmboft rafcall a if there were any thing iuthy 
pocket, but taueme reckonm°s.t»mora»d*mt of Bawdy hou* 
fei , and one poore peni worth of Sugar candy to make t hee 
long-winded: if thy pocket wereinricht with any other iniu- 
ries but thefe.l am a villaine ; and yet you will ftandtoit , you 
will not pocket vp wrong: art thou not afhamed ? 

F-d.Doft thou heare, H4/? Thou knowft , in the ftatpofinno- 
cency fell: and what fnoald poore lack* Va/fiafr doe in 
the dayesof villarty? thou l'eeftjhatre more flefli thetj 2 jioi her 
man, and therefore mOre frailty :you confefle then you pick: my 
Prim. It appear e s fo by the ftory . ( peek ct. 

F*I.\iojfetfe,l forgiue thee : goc make ready breakefalyicvrc 
thy Husband, looke to thy Servants, chci iflv by Gheft'Sjtnou 
Ihakfindeme tradable to any honeft rcafon : thou fcefl l atn 
pacified ftilh nay, I prethee be gone. . ■ f 

Now H«/,to the newts at iQrori tor the robbery :Xa^ 'hb,w^s 
thatanfvvercd? >1 ’’ o- 

VffH’? 






Vrin.O my Ay<ctc beefc,I mu ft ft il be good «/frgell to tbee' 
the money ispaydbackeagasne. 

Fa!. 0,1 dee not fike that paying bicke.tis a double labour, 

P am good friends with my i .at her. and may do any thing, 
F--;//Rob me tile Exchequer the firft thing thou doeft, and do 
it with vnwaflu hands too, 

5^.Doe,tny Lord, 

Prift ! hauc procured thec/<*c^*,a charge of foot, 

F<?/. [ would it had becne or'horie. W here Avail I find one that 
can dealt well ? O for a fine theefe of the age o^xxii. or therea* 
bout : I am hainoi fly vnprouidtd WclI.God be thankedfor 
thderebelsithey offend none bur the vertuous, I laud them, I 
prayiethem. Prince* BardoB* Bar. My Lord, 

Prtn - Goe beare this letter to Lord I oh* ofLancaftcr, 

To my brother/oA/*: thisto my Lord of KF' earner land. 
Coe, Pete, to horleffor t hoix and I 
Hauc thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner timet 
/ar^,meete me to morrow in the Temple hall, 

At two a clbcke in the afternoone, 

There llialr thou know thy charge,and there receiue 
Mony and order for their furniture* 

The land is burning, Perry Rands on high, 
vrfnd eyther they or we muR lower lye, 

F*/.Rare words /braue world. \iofieffe,xny breakefaft.cotne, 
Oh, J could .wifo this tauerne were my drum. Exeunt. 

Enter 7JetJj>ur,f?orgej}er,$nd Dewglat* 

Hot. Well fayd, my noble ScetjC fpeaking truth 
In this fine age were not through flattery. 

Such attribution ftiould thzDowglas hane, 

At not a Sou! diet of this feafons Rampe, 

' Should goe fo generall currant through the world s 
Bv God I cannot flatter, I defie 
The tongue of foothers, but a brauer place 
In my hearts lose hath no man then your felfc. 

Nay taske me to my word,approue me,Lord« 

Tfyou art the King of honour. 

No man fo potetit brea; hes vponthe ground, 

But I will beard him# Enter entwitb Ittttfu 



flet. Doefo,aad’tis well: what letters. haue you tberc/I can 

XStSi etters comefrom your father. 
ti t Letters from him? why comcshe not himfclfc? 

He cannot come, my Lotd,be is gri cuous i>ck. 
/M.Zounds.bow haz he leifurcto bee fickc 
Tnfuchaiuftling time? wholeadesks power f 
Voder whofegouernement come they along ? 

Mels. Hi* letters beare his mind, nat I his mind. 

^r.I prethcc te II me,doth hec keepe his bed t 
MefsMc did my Lor d,foure day es ere I fet forth, 
Andacchetimcof my departure hence, 

Hee was much feard by his Phificion. 

WorX would the Rate of time had fir ft bin whole, 

Ere he by fickncffc had bin vifittd : 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

jffor.Sickc now ?droopcnow?this fickncsdcthinfcdc 
The very life-jb ood of our enterprize, 

’Tiscacching hither, euen toour campc : 

He writes me here, that inward fickncffc. 

And that his friends by deputation. 

Could not fofoone be drawne,nor did he thinker t meete, 

Tolsy fo dangerous and dcare a truft 
Onanyfoule remou’d,but onhisowhe; 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aduertifetnent. 

That with our (mall coniuu<ftion,wc Riould on, 

To fee how fortune is dilpos VI to vs: 1 ' , r 

For, as he writes, there is noquailii gnow, 

Becaufe the King is ccrtainely poffeft 
Of all ourpurpol'ss : what fay you to it ? 

Your fathers fickneff . is a maime to vs. 

H»f.Aperilous gafh,a very liiome lopt off, 

Andyet,m faithic isnot his prefent want 
Seemes more then we fhall finde it. W ere it good. 

To fet the exaft wealth of all our States, 

All at one caff ? to fet fo rich a maine, 

Onthenice hazzard of one doubtful! houre? 

It were not good, for therein fliould we read 
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The very bottome and thefoule of Hope, 

Theveiy lill, the very vtmofl bound 
Ofall our Fortunes. 

Dswg. Fay th, and (o wee fliould, 

Where now reaiaines a fweetrtuerfion, 

Wc may boldly (pend vpon the hope of what 'tis cocotteSi.. 
A comfort of retirement lines in this* m * 

Hot. A randeaous,a home to fly vnto. 

If that theDiuell and mifchancelooke big 
V pon the maydenhead of our affaires. 
jTor.But yet I would your father had been heere? 

The quality andheireof our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will be thought 
By fome,that know not why he is away 
That wi{domc,loyaIty, and meere diflike 
Of our proceedings kept the Earlefrom Bences 
«^no thinke,howfuch anapprehenflon 

May turnc the tide of fearef ull faftion , 
e^nd breed a kinde of queftion in our caufe t 
For ,well you know,we of the offring fide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from ftri&arbiterment, ... 

And flop allfight-holes.euery Ioope,from whence 
The eye of rcafon may pric in vpon vs : 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtainet- 

That fhewes the igoorant,a kinde of fcare 

B. fore not dreamt of., .. . ; 

H*t.Yoa ftraine too farre. . .. 

I rather of his abfepce make this vft* 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

^larger dare to your great encerprize; * 

Theniftl ^Earl^werc heere.- for men muft think. • ' 

Iftve without his helpe, can make a head 

To puf3i againft theKingdome, with his helpe. 

We fhall, or turne « topfic turuy downe : 

Yet ail goes well,yet allour ioyntsarc whole. 

<*rT g 'c^ Kart can thinkc » there is not fuch a word 

3 poke of inScttUmljs thrsdreameof feare. 

Entirety Rich. 'Utrnou, 



Henry the Fount}. — 

My eoufia v«rm » , welcome by my foule. 

VtrXti'j Cod my newes be worths welcome, Lord* 
tfhe Earieot W'^>«*r/**d/eucn fhoufand ftrong, 
js marching hitherwards , withpraice l ohm. 

Hu ,N j harme,»vhat more ? 
yrr. And further, I baue learned. 

The Ki- g himfelfe in per Ion hath fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeediiy , 

Witbfhong and mightypreparstion. 

Hot. Ha (Ball bee welcome too- Where is his Sonne* 

The nimble- footed mad-cap, Puttee cf Wales, 

And his Cumrades,th*t daft the world afide. 

And bid it pafle ? 

Vir. All furnifnt ? all in Armes ? 

All plumps like E%iges, that with the winde 
Baytedhke Eagles, hauing lately bath’d 
Glictring in golden Coates like Images, 

Aiful! offpirir as the moneth ofMay* 

Aulgcrgiousas the Sunntat Midfummer; 

Wanton as youthfull Goatee , wild as young Buis * 

Haw young, Harry, with his Beuer Oil, 

His Cufhcs on his thighes, gallantly arm’d, 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mcrcurj, 

. 4 nd vaulted with fuch eafe into his feate, 

A% if an *A ngeli dropt downe from the Cloudcs, 

To turn and winde a fiery Pegajm, 

Aa d witch the world with nobic Horfe-manfhip. 

Hot. No more , no more, worfe then the Sunnc in March. 
This prayfc doth noutifh Agues; let them come. 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim, 
vind to the fire-eyde tnayde of fmokie warre, 

A 11 hot and bleedingjwill wee offer them t 
Themayk-dcJTf<wr fhsllonhis Altarfit 
Vptorbcearesin bloud.Iamon fire 
Toheare this rich reprizall is fonighs 
-^nd yet norours.Co!Tieilet me take my Horfe, 

Whoisto bears me like a thunder-bolt, 

Againftthc bofomeof the Trttiae Wales : 

H 2 Harr j 







,1632 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3732) OCtaVO 




mgjgf Ji vie Hifiory of 

Harry to Harry iall not Horfe to Horfc 
Mccce.aod nc’rc part,till one drop downe a eoarfc; 

Oh, that G Undower were come. 

for. There is more newe s, 

1 learned in worcefter, as I rode along. 

He cannot draw Hs power this fourtcenedayes. 

Daiyy.Thats the woi ft ty dings that I hearc of yec. 

War- 1 by my fayth that bcaresa frofty found. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole Battell reach vnto } 

Ver. To thirtic thoufand. 

Hot.Fortielct it bee. “ • 

My Father and Glendowsr being both away t 
The powers of vs may ferue fo great a day. 

Come, let vs tnullcrfpecdily, 

I>oomcs day is neerejdieaKjdiemenily. 

• ' Dowg* Talke not of dy ing:I am out of feai’e 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe ycere. Exeunt, 
Snter F a/JtaljfeatfdBardol. 

tal. Bar del) get thee before to (^ouentry^W meea bottle of 
SackejOur Souldicrs fhall march through; WeelctoS»m>» «*. 
bill tonight. 

, ^dr.Will you giue mcemoney,Captair>e ? 

Fa//. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar . This bottle makes an Angell. 

Falf. And it doe, take it for thy lab®ur,and if it make twentie, 
taketbem all, l’leanfwerchecoynagqbid my Lieutenant pete 
meet meat Townes end. 

Bar. I will,Captaine:farewcI. Exit, 

Falf.in beafham’dofmy SouldierSjIamafbwftGurnetjI 
i hauc mifufed the Kings preffedamnably.l hauc got in exchange 
of 1 5 o .Souldicrs, 300. and odde pounds.] prdfe mee none but 
good Houfhoider s,Y comens fonnes, inquire me out contracted 
Batchelers/uch ashad ben askttwice on the Banes. tbch a com. 
modirie ©fivarme fhucs, as bad as liefeheare tbs Dinel! as a 
Drumme, fuchasfearethercportofaCaliucr, worfetbtna 
ft rook- fool e.er a hurt Wild-dueke : I preft mee none butibcb 
Tolls and butter, with hearts hi their bdiies no Biggct thcflPins 
heads, and they hauc boughrout their feruiccs .* and now, ray 
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whole; charge confifts of Ancients,. Corporals , Lieutenatirs, 
Gentlemen ofCoirpanie$,S!aues as ragged as Lazarets inthc 
painted Cioth wbeicthc Gluons Bogs licked his SoresJand 
fuch as indeed were neucr Souldiers, but d ifearded vniuft Ser- 
uingmen.y onger Sonnes to yonger Brothers, reuol ted Tapfters 
and bftlera, trade- falne, the Cankers of a calme world, and long 
peacetimes more di (honourable ragged, then an old fac’d An- 
cient : and fuch haue.Itofillvp the roomes of them as haue 
bought out their feruiccs, that you would tbinkc,that I bad a 
hundred and fiftic tottered Prodigals , lately come from Swinc- 
kecping,from eating draffe and buskes. A mad fellow met mew 
ontheway, and told me 1 had vnloaded all the gibbets, and 
pteft the dead bodies. No eye hath feenefuch Skar-crowes. 
He not march thorow £ butntry with t hem, t hat’s Bar, nay ;and 
the villains march wide betweene thclegs,as if they had Gyues 
on/or indeed, I had the moft of them out of Prilomtherc’s not 
a Shirt and a halfe in all my company, and the half e ftrirt is two 
Napkins tackt together, and throwne ouer the fhouldcrslike 
a H:ralds coatc without fleeues;and the Shirt, to lay the truth, 
ftolne from mine Hoft ofS- ^Ibamsfir the red-nofe Ii>kecper 
oW aintry -.but that’s all one , they’le finde Linnen enough 09 
eucry Hedge. 

Enter the Prinse^ud the Lord offPeflmcrfand, 

P rite. How now blowne lacktPhow now Quilt? 

Fd/.What Hall How now mad wag, what adiuell doft thofl- 
mH'arwickJhire? My good L.of Weftmcr land, levy you mercy,! 
thought your honour had already bin at S hrevsttbary. 

W’e/.Fayth, Ssr lehn, ’tis more then time, that I were there, 
andyou too; but my powers arc there already : the King,I can 
tellyou,lookes for vsall ;wemuftawaya!tnighr> 

F al, T ut,neuer feart; tell me, I am asvigtlant as a Cat,to Reals 
Cream e* 

P«*,T thinke to ftcale Crcame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter: but tell mee,/<*^,who(? fellowesare . 
thc^tfeat come after ? 

Fi/.Mine, £/•*/, mine. ^ . 

I did neser fee fuch pittifuli rafeals. 

Fal. Tut, tut, good enough to toftejfbod for powder, food 
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ferpowder, thcy’le fill a pic? veil as betterjtnftr man;mort^J 
men, mortal! wen, 

fTeJl. [ .but, Sir D&vmce-th^kes they arc exceeding p6 0re 
and bare, too beggerly* - - 

F<*/«Fatth,for their pouertyj know not where they had that, 
And for their batenefle,I am Cure they neuc'r learnt that of o»t. * 
Pro t. No ile be fworne, vnleffe you call three fingers on the’ 
rib , bare: but firra,make hafte, Percy is already in the field. Exit 
Fal. Whitjis fhe Kingincamp’d ? 

Weft.Hc is, Sir iohrty 1 ftarc we (hail ftay too long, 

Fal. W ell, to thelatter end of a Fray, and the beginning of s 
Feaft,fics a dull fighter, andakcenegueft, Exeunt. 

Enter Hot [pur, Wore efterfDvw glut, 4»i Vernon. 

■ H'tf.Wccle fight with him tonight. 

W or. It may not bee. 

Dow. You giue hun then aduantage. 

Ver, Not a whit. 

Hot. Why lay youio ? lookcsheenotfor fiipply ? 
Uer.Sodoe wee. 

Her. His is ccrtainc,©urc isdoubtfull. 

Wot .Good coufin,bc adui(de,ftir not to nights 
Ver. Do notjmy Lord, 

Dow. You doe not counfell well ; 

Thou fpcakft it out of feare.and cold heart* 

Ver*XD o not (launder, DowgUs, by my life, 

And I dare well maintaincit with my life $ 

Jf weit-rdpeded honor bid mean, 
i hold as little counfeil with wcake fcare, 

As yon tny Lord, or any Sfot, that this day liues : 

Let ir bee feene to morrow in the bsttell, which ofvsf cares, 
Dow, Yea, or tonight. Ver* Content, 

Hoe. Tonigh r ,(ay L ’ \ 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 

I wonder much, being men of fuch great leadirg as youahrC, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certaint Horfes 
Of ray cOjfin V evnnt are not yet come vp, 
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your Vnc^ mrcefiers Hoife came but today, 

And now their pride and metall is afieepe, * 

Their courage with hard labour 'tame and dull, 

Thacoot ahorfeishalfcthehalfeof himhtmfitlfc.- 
Hst.So are the burfes of the enemy. 

In generall iourney bated and brought k>W J 
yhs better part of ours arc full ofr eft. 

Wor . The number of the King excecdeth ours : 

For Gods fake, Cou fin, ftay till all come in. 

The frn»*pet founds a parley , Enter Sir W Alter ’Blunt* 
Blunt* I come with gracious offer from the King, 

If you vduchfate me hearing aadrcfpcd. 

Hot* Welcome, fir Walter Blunt ; and would to Cod 
You were of our determination ; 

Some ofvs loue you well, and euen thofe fome 
Enuy your great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of oar quality. 

But (land againft vs like an Enemy, 

Blunt, And God defend, but ftill 1 fhould ftaud f«» 
So long as out of limit and true rule,. 

You ftaod againft anoy nted Maiefty i 
But to my charge. The King, bar h lent to know 
■The nature of your griefes, and whereupon 
You coniure from the breft ofciuill peace. 

Such bold Hoftility, teaching his dutioua Land 
Audacioas cruelty. If that the King 
. Haue any way your good defercs forgot. 

Which he confefleth tobec manifold. 

He bids you name your griefe, and with all (peed, 

You (hall haue your defire with intereft. 

And pardon abfolute for your (clfe, and thefe, 

Herein mif-ied byyourfuggeftion, 

Hor.The King is kind; and well we know, the King. 
Xnowesat what time to proraife,whentopay: 

My Fatbcr,my Vncle.and my felfe, 

EM giuc him that fame ray alty hce wear?*, 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 

Sickcin the tvorlds regard, wcetched,and low. 
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A poorc vnmin ded Ou tlayir fricaking heme $ 

My Fatbergaue him welcome td'rhc ihorc : 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
HecamebuttothcDuke of Laneufter, 

To fuc his liuery and beg hispea:ce,'‘ 1 ' 

With ceares of inndcency,and tcrmesof zeafer 
My father in kind heart and piety mou’d; 

Swore him aflifrance and perform’d it too. 
Now, when the Lords and Barons of the Reafme 
Perceiu’d Northumberland did leanc to him > 
The moreand Icffe came in with capand-kncc. 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftood in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gaue him theirheiref,as pages followed hi as, 
Euenat thehceles,in golden multitudes. 

He prefently,as greatnefle knowes i t fdfc, 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poorc# 
Vpon the naked (Lore at Raucnffureh, 

And now forloot h 'takes oh him to reforme 
Some ccrraineedifts, and feme ftraight decrees 
That lay too heauy on thecommon wealth, 
Criesoutvponabufcs, feemes to weepe 
Ouer his Countries wrongs, and bythis face. 
This Teeming brow of Iullice.didhe winne 
The hearts of all that he did angle for ; 
Proceeded further, cut mee off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfent King 
In deputation left behind him here, 

When he was perfonall in the Irtfh warre. 

Blunt . Tut, I came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the poynt. 

In (hort time after, hee depos’d the King, 
Soone after that,|depriu’d him his life. 

And in the nccke of that,task’t the whole State: 
To make that worfe/uffered hit ki nfman March# 
Who is, if cueryowaer were plac’d. 
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Indeed hisKirtg>bec ingag’d in W alts, * 

there without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’d me in my happy vi<5t ories, 

Sought to intrap mee by intelligence, 

Rated my Vncle from the Councellboord, 

Inrage difmifde my father frow the Courr, 

Broke oth on oth, committed wrong on wrong, 
Andincondufion, drouevs tofeekeout 
this head of fafety, and withall to prie 
Into his title, the which we finde 
Tooindireft forlong continuance. 

B hint. Shall I returne this anfwere to the King ? 
Hot. Hot Co, Str W *lter. W eele withdraw awhile i 
GoetotheKing,andlet there be impaund 
Some furety for the fafe returne againe. 

And in the morning carcly fhall my Vncle 
Briag him our purpofe, andfo farewell. 

B Imt. I would you would accept of grace & lone. 
H«f. And ’t may be,fo we fhall. 

Bln»t. Pray God you doc. 

Enter tArcbbifhop of Y orke,and fir Michael. 
iirf4.Hy,good Sir Michael, beixt this fealed Brief* 
With winged ha fie to the Lord Marfkatl, 

This to my coufin Sertoye, and all the reft 
To whom they are dire<fted.If you knew 
How much they do import, you would make hafte 
Sir Mi. My good Lord, l geffe their tenor. 

Arch ,Like enough you doe, 

To morrow, good Sir CMichael ,. is a day 
Wherein, the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muftbidc the touch : For Sir,tt Shrewsbury} 

As I am trnely giuen to vnderftand, 

The King with mighty and quicke rayfed power, 
' Meets with Lord Harry, and I feare,S*r Michael, 
What with the ficknefleof Northumberland, 

1 Whofe power was in the firft proportion ; 

And what Owen Gleu&rmets aDfencetheoce, 

Who with then was rated firmeiy too, 

I ‘ i 



— unji’irryvf 

And comes not hr, cucr-rulde by prcphcllejy. ' 

J fearc/he power of P trey is too weake. 

To wage an inftant try all with the King. 

Sir Ai. Why.my good Lbrd, you needs not fearev . 

There i$X> wgltu > and Lord Mortimer . 
zArcb.HOyAior timer limt there. 1 
Sir M.B at there is Ai e- dafyVeruort, L. Harry Percy. 

And there is my Lord of W orojhr, and a head 
Of gallant warr sours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. And fo there is, but yet the King hath dtawne 
Thefpeciall headofall the Land together. 

The PrtnceoY Wales, Lord lobnvi Lancajler^ 

The noble VP* efmerland , and warlike Blunt • 

And many mo Coiriua!es,and dcare men ? 

Of eftimation,and eommard in armes. 

Sir M. Doubt nor, my Lord, he Hialbe well oppos'd. 
iArcb.1 hope no lefle; yct.nscdfull ’tis tofeare 
And to preuent the worft SirtUHicheli, fpeed J * 

For if Lord Percy tfariue not ere the King 
Difmifle hispower % bemcanes to vifit vs* 

For he hath beard of our confederacy; 

And’tis but.wiltdome to make ftrong againft him s 
Therefore make hafte,I muft goe writcagaine 
To other fr icnds,and fofarcwell, S»> AitcbeM, * ' Sxem. 

Ertirthe King t Prince of Walts .Lord I oh»of Lancafler, Ear's 
ofWefimerUnd/v Walter Blunt ,and Falfaffe. 

King. How bloodily the Su/ine begins to peere. 

About yon bujk ic hill Ithc day loeokes paie 
Alibis diftemperature. ■. 

Prin.lhe Southerne winds . f . 

Doth play the trumpet to hjspurpofisS 

And by hollow whiftling in the leauw. ■ 

Foreteis a temped and a blushing day.* . 

^^.Thcn with the lofcrs ietifc fimpathiie 

For nothing can fee me fode to thole that winne. 

fl he Trumpet founds, : Enter WorccfieU 

A/« ?v how now my Lord of mrccfisr ? ‘ds notwefl '• 
That you and I mould jneetc vpon fitch twroxt^ 







is now v/e asete. You haue deceiucd our truft, 

> nc j made vs doffcoureafie Robes of peace, 

Tocrulh our old vneefic limsin vngentle Steele j 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not wel. 

What fay you to it? wil you againe vnknie 
This churlifh knot ©f all abhorred warre ? 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe. 

Where youd id giue a faire and naturall light* 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigie of feare,and a portent 
Ofbroched mifehiefe to the vnborne times? 

ff'jr.Hcare tnee, my Liege: 

For mine owne parr,I could be well content 
Toentertainethz lag-end of my life 
With quiet boures : For I proteft , 

Ihaue not fought the day of this dirt fee. ; 

You bauc not fought it : how comes it then ? 
^/.Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
Prwc<f.Peace,Chewet, peace. 

W or. it picafde your Maiefty to turne your Jookes 
Of fauour.from my lelfcand all our Houfe ; 

And ytt I muft remember you my Lord ; 

We were the firft and deardft of your friends, 

For you.my Sraffeofodiccdid I breake. 

In Rube* is t me, and polled day andnght, 
Tomecteyouon the way, and kilfcyotir hand. 

When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as! ; 

It was my felfe,my Brother ,and his Sonne, 

That brought you hoaie,and boldly did out-date 
Th« danger of the time.You fwore to vs, 

And you did fweare that Oath at *Dancafter , 

That you did nothing of purpofe ’gainft the State, 
Nordaitne no further , then your new-falne right, 
Thefeateof GW.Dukedomc of Lancafiert 
TothiSjWc fweare our ayde:but in fhort fpace 
It raind downe, Fortune (how ring on your head. 

And fucha floud ofGrcatneffcf ell on you* 

I a 
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VVh:t Tvith our helpe, what with tbeabfefit King, 
What with the injuries of wanton time, 

J he Teeming fufferanccs that you had borne. 

And thecontrarious windesthat helde the King 
4o long in the vnlnckie Irtfb Warres, 

That all in England did repute him dead j 
And from his fwarmeoffaireaduastages, 

Y ou tooke occa fion to bee quickly wooed, 

To gripe thcgenerall fway iatoyour hand. 

Forgot yotor oath to vs at Doncafter-, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vs Co, 

As that vngcntle Gulkhe Cuckowesbird , 

Vfeth the Sparrow»did oppreffeour neft, 

Grew by our feeding, to lb great a bulke. 

That etaen our louc durft'not come neere your 6gbr s . 

Tor feare cf f wallowing? but with nimble wing 
Wee were inforftferfafety fake, to flie 
Out of your figbr,'and raife this prefent head, d? 
Whereby weftand oppofedbyfuch meanes 
«^s y ou your fdfe haue forg’d againft your felfe, 

By vnkinde vfage, dangerous countenance , 

And violation of all faith and troth. 

Swore to vs in y opr younger enterprise, 

King* Thefe things iedeede you haue articulate, 
Proclay m’d at Market erodes , read in Churches, 

To face tbegarment ofRebellion, 

Withfome line colour t hat may plcafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poorc difeontents. 

Which gape, and rub the Elbow at theuewes 
Of hurly burly innouation : " 

And neuer yet did infurredHon want 
Such water colour&,tonnpaint his caiiftj 
Nor muddy Bcggers , ftaruibgfbra time, 
Ofpel-melfhauocke and 'cWnfiorr, 

JPrin . In both your Armies, tbereis many a fbuie, 
Shall pay ful (dear eiy for this encounter. 

If once they ibynein try-all, tellyonr Nephew, 

The Prince of doth ioyae wilhaft the world 



*i, prayfe of BUrry Percy rby my hopes 
This pi eftnt enterprizefet ©t his head, 

I doc not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

Moreadliue,more valiant,or moie valiant yong, 
j^ore daring, or more bold, is now aliue, 

’fggfgc&this latter age with noble deed a : 
for my par*) 1 ma y fp cakc i* to my fhame, 

I haue at re want been to Chiualrie, 

Andfo I beare hedothaccount meteo; 

Yet this before ffiy Fathers Maieftie, 
lam content that hecfhalltakctbeods 
Gf his great name and eftimatwn, 

And wiil to fane the bloud on either fide, 

Tty fortune with hi m in a fingie fight, 

Kt*g*And t t Prince of waksfo dare we venture thee 3 
Albcit;Coafiderations infinite - 

Doe make again ft it : No, good Worcefier,t\o, 

Wee loue our people well;euen thofe wee loue$ 

That arc milled vpon your Coufius part? 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both bee, and they, and youjea eueryman. 

Shall bee my friend againe, and lie be his. 

So tell your Coufin,and bring meword , 

What hce will doe-But if hce will not yeeld, 

Rebuke and dread corre&ion waite on vs. 

And they fhall doe their office. So be gone.* 

Wee will not now bee troubled with reply, 
Weeefferfaire,takeitadaifedly. Exit Worc*fi-fr> 

7riw.lt wiil not bcaccpted on my life, 

Th zDovrglas and the Hetfpur both together 
Are confident againft the world in arcncs. 

King. Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge, 

For ontheiranfWerc wiil we fee oq them j 
AndGod befriend vs as our caulc is tuff, Exeunt* Manent 

FaI. Hal.lf thou fee me downe in the Battel. P rm.Fal* 

And beftride me fo,tisa point offrendfhip., 

. Fn» .Nothing but a Coloffm can doe thee that friend fh ip, 

% thy prayers, and farewell. 

1 3 Fa/* 
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Falf. t would i t were bed-rime, H <*//,and all wel* 

Prin. Why? chop ovve^-GotVa death. 

F*lf* Its not due yet, i would beloth to pay him before his 
dsyjvvhit need I be fo forward with him that calls not on me? 
Wtll/tis no matter, Honour pricks me on;yea but how if Ho. 
noar prick me off when I come on. ? how then can, Honour fetto 
a lcg?ao,or anarmc?no ( or takc.aw'ay thegriefeof a wound?no, 
Honour hath no skii l in Surgerie then, no; What is Honour? a 
Word: what is that word Honour ? Aireia trimme reckoning. 
Who hath it f he that died a Wednefday? Doth hefceJe it ? not 
dothheheareicfnoj’tisinfenfibicthctfyca , to the deadibut 
will it nothuewith the liuing?no:why?uetrafl ion will not fuf- 
fer it, therefore He none ofitjHonour is a meere Skutchionjand 
fo ends my Catechifme. Exit, 

Enter Worcefter, and fir Richard V ttnon. 
Ww.Ono, my Nephcw mulf not koowjSiV Richard* 

The hbcrall kind cfferoftheKing# 

V^f/Twere belt heedid* 

W<?r.Then are we all vndone. 

It is not pofllble, it cannot bee. 

The King would kcepe his word in lotting vs, 

Hcc wilUufpeiff vs ftUl,ahd find a time, 

Topunifh this offence in ot hers faults : 

Suppofition,all ourjiues, (hall be ftuckefulofeye% 

For Treafon is but t rafted like the Foxe, 

Who neuerfo tame, focbenflit^mdlocktvp, • -i * 

Will a baue w ilde yicke of. his anceiiers : 

Lookehawhecarj, oriad or merrily: i .1 ' f 

Tnterpreation will mi r qnote our lookes, 
AndweefhalfecdiikeOxenatftall, ' 

The better cherifht,ftiil the neerei death. - . » ‘ 

• My Nephews crefpaffe may bee wd forgot , 

It hath the excufe of youth,and heate of blood , 

An d sn adopted name of Priuilcdge. 

A Jhaire-bramd Hot nr, qouernd by a fplecac . 

All his offences liuc vpon my head, 

Andon bis Fathers. Wc did traine him on, 

A ndhiscorruption beingtaocfiomvs, 

■ v WC 



Exit Vovgo 



g, nenry jwervunu* r~ 

We as the fpring of all, (hall pay for all* 

Therefore good Coufin.let not Harry Know 
I any cafe, the offer of the King. Snttr Hotfpxr* 

yj. Dcliucr w hat you will, He fay fo.Hcre comes your Cou- 
yiit. My Vndeii returnd, C‘» n » 

PtliucrvpmyLord of ^le^mrlancL 

^“w^Ahe^ing^viftbid you battel! prefently* 

©sw.Defic him by the Lord of Weflmerland, 

Hot. Lord Dowgias , goe you and tell him fo* 
jtow.Mary and fhall very willingly- > 
tf or . There is no feeming mercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any r God forbid. 

War. I sold him gently of your grieuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking ; which he mended thus. 

By now forlwearing that, he is fore fworne, 

He cals vs Rebels, Traytors ,and will fcourge 
With haughty. armes, this batefull name m vs* Enter 'Dowg, 
Hero. Arirrc.Cj cntlemcn.to armcs.for I hauethrowne 
A braue defiance in King Htnriet teeth 5 
And Weitiuerland that was ingag’d, did besre it. 

Which cannot chafe but bring him quickly on. 
mr . The Prnccof Wales ftept forth before the King, 
And,Nephcw,challeug’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot . OjWOuld the quarrcll lay vpon cur heads, 

Andchet no mas might draw fbort breath to day. 

But I and Harry Monmoath : tell me, tell me. 

How {he wd his talking ? feem’d it in contempt ? 

Ver. No,by my foule, I neuer in my life 
Did hcare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

Valeffe a Brother fhoulda Brother dare 
Togentleexercife and proofc of armss* 

He gaueyou all the duties of a man, 

Trimdvp your praifes witha princely tongue, > 

Spake your deferuingslikea Chronicle, 

Vi .k: «... vkon k n r Vi f C _ 




lvc mjtory ef 

r-Htmade a b'ufhing citall of himfelfir, 

And chid his trewant youth with fuoha grace* 

As if he mattered there a doable fpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : ~ 

There did hcpaufe,buc let me tell the world. 

If he out-Hue the enuy of this day, 

£ '■'■gland did neuer owe fo fweetc a hope, / 

So much mifeonftred in his wantonnefie. 

Hot. Coufiti,I tbirkc thou art enamored 
On his follies : neuer didl hcare 
Of any Prince fo wild at liberty t 
But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace hint witha Souldiera arme. 

That he fhall fhrinkc vnder my courtefie. 

A^me.arme with fpcede, and fellow Souldiers,fricodi, 
Bettcrconfiderwhacyou haueto doc, 

That I thathaue not well the gift of tongue. 

Can liftyour blood vp with perfwafion. Enter 4 Mejfenrtn 
My Lord,here are Letters foryou. 

Hot. I cannot read them now, 

O Gentlemen, the time of life is fhort : 

Tofpendthat fhortnefle bafely, were too long; 

Ir lire did ride vpon a Dials poyrt, 

Stili ended at the arriuall of an hower. 

And if he liue,we liue to tread on Kings: 

If die,braue death when Princes die with vs. 

Now for cur Conferences, the armesis faire. 

When the intent for bearing them is iuft. Enter an ether. 

AleJf.lAy Lord,prepare,the Kingcomcs on apace. 

Her. I thanke him, that he cuts me from my tale ; 

Tor 1 profefle not talking, onely this. 

Let each man doe his bcftjandhcrcdrawT a Sword, ‘ 

Whofetcmpcr.linrend to ftaine 

With the beft blood that I can meete withal 1, 

In theaduenture of this perilous day. 

Now efperance Percy ,and fet on, 

Souud all the lofty inftrumcntsof warre, 

-^nd by that muficke, let vs all imbrace, 

. . fot 
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«or heauen to cartVbmc of ys neuer fhall 
* fecond time doc fuch a courtclie. , . 

ttier e they embrace, the Trumpet e found , the Kong enters Vrtb 
hts power ^ilarunt to the batteU it hen enter Dowgla$,<***<fSir 

Walter Blunt* _ . , 

g Is thy naflie that in Battdl thus tnou croffeu me* 

y/hat honour doft thou fetke vpon my head ? 

Dow. Know then my name i s Doivglat, 

4nd I doe haunt thee in the battcll thus, 

Bccaufe feme tell me, that thou art a King. 

Bluet , They tell thee true. ■ 

Dow. The Lord of Stafford de*re to day hath bought 
Thy hkencffc.for in ftead of thee. King Harry, 

This Sword hath ended him,fo fhall it thee, 

Vnleffc thou yeeld thee as a prifoner. t 

Blunt. I was not borne to yeeld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (halt find a King that will reuesrge 
Lerd Staffords death. 

They fight-, Dow glue kilt Blunt ; then eaters Hotfpnr. 

Hot. O Vowgl* l hadft thou fought at H olvstdon thus, 

I nener had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

Dow. Al’s donees won, here breathlcfle lies the King. 

Hot. Where f Pow.Heerc. 

Hot. This 7) owglu ! No, I know, this face full well, 

A gallant Knrghc he was, his name was Blunt ; 

Jemblabiy furnrfhtUke theKmghimfeUe. 

Dewg. Ah foole, goc with thy foule whither it goes , 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too dearc . 

Why didft thou tell me,that thou wert aKing ? 

Hot. The King hath asany inarching in his Coates. 

Dowg. Now by my Sword, I will kill all his C oates, 
lie murder all his Wardrope, piece by piece, 

Vntill I meete the King. Her. V p and away. 

Our fouldiers ftand full faircly for the day . 

tAlarum,enur faljlufe film, 
fol. Though I could feape {hot-free at Lbnden , l fearc rta 
fl»t hcereihccrc*s nofcoriagbnt vpon the pate.Soft, w ho are 
ptilftrwsfrcr Blunt % there’s honour for you, heereYao vanity. 




r •/ 

I em as hot as molten Lead, and as beany to©:God keepe L ts fl 
out of mc,I need no more weight then mineownc bowels: I 
fcaue led tnyrag of Muflians where they arepepcrdrther’sBot 
three of my l yo.left aliue,arid they are for the cownes end, to 
begge during life. But who cotnes heere ? Enter Prints 

P ri». What ftandft thoa idle heere? lend me thy Sword, 
Many a Nobleman lies ftarke and fliffe, 1 . / 

Vndcr the houres of vaunting enemies, 

Whole deaths are yetvnreiiengd,! prethee lend me thy fword, 
FaLO Hal t \ prethce giue me leaue to breathe a while: Turkc 
Gregory neucr did fuch deeds in armes,as I baue done this day; 
I baue payd Pare**, I haue made him Cure. 
prtn. He is indeed,and liuing to kill thee j 
Jptethec lend nae thy lword. ' 

Pal. Nay before God, H*l, if Percy be aliue, thou gets riot ffly 
fword,but take my pilfoll if thou wilt. 

Prin. Giue it me .• what ? is it in the cafe ? 

Fal.l Halit is hot, there’s that will facke a City. 

The ‘ Prince dratoej it out, and fades it a hotted of Sacky. 
Prin, V V hat is i t a timeto ieit and dally now ? 

He tbrowet the Bottle at him, ■< br. ! Exit, 
Pal, If Percy be al iuc,IIcpierce faim.if he doc come in. toy way, 
fo: if he doe not, iff come in his willingly, let him mike a Car- 
bonado of mee. I likenot fuch gn jin] rig honour as (ir Walter 
hath sgiueme life, which iff can fas e, to : if nor, honour comer 
vnlookc for,and there’s an end. 

ic s-Jr.fiw . ’ .6 rljfjblv/ y. •r**® 
AUrmtjxcnr font. enter the King, the Prince, Iohn of 
Lancafter,<*»d Earle of VVeftraerland. 

King. I pretbee Harry wit hdrawthy fe!fe,thou blcedefl too 
Sioch; Lord /<»^» of L-*w<i/?ff^,goe you with b'im. ' 
P‘/p6«NotI,my Lord, vnlefleJ did bleed too, i r 1 
Priw. 1 befeccfi your Maiefly make vp. 

Left your retirement doc amaze your friends, 

Ki.i will doe fo: my L.ofPP' efhner land to his Tent. 
Wejf. Come, my Loid,lickedyouto your Tent.' v . 

:! Prince, Lead me, my Lord,! doenot need your helpe-j* 

And God forbid a fhaliow fcratch foould driue 

• ■ <" ~ ' f "V- T nt 



aenry we r-w — 

! -jj, prince of Wales from fuch a field as thiy, 
where flayed Nobilitielics tredenoo* 

Aa d Rebels Armes triumph in maffacres. 

lehn. Wee breathe too long, come coafin W efittuvlatti. 

Oar duty this way lies : For Gods fake copie, 
prin, By God,then haft deceiu’d me,L*»c^w* 

Idid not thinkc thee Lord offuch a fpiritj 
Bcfore,I loud thee as a brother lohrt. 

But now I doe refpeft thee as my fonlc.- 
Kin?. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poy Qtj 
With loftier maintenance then I did lookc For 
Offuch an vngrownc Warrier. 

fm.O, this Boy lends trietal! to vs all. EsttU 

Dwg. Another ICing.they grow like Hydras heads, 
lam the Dowglat fatalltoallthefb 
That weare thofe colours onthetn.What arttiioa 

So many of hisfhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very King :1 hauetwo Boyea - 
Seeks Percy aad thy felfe, about the Field; 

But feeing thou fall’fc on mee fo luckily , 

Iwillaffay thee: anddefendtby felfe. 

PjB’f.I feare 3 thou art another Couptcrfeitj 
And yet in faith thoubear’ft ithee like a King: ; 

But mine I am Cure thou art,who ere th®u bee : 

And thus I winne thee* „ 

Tberfyht , the King being indattger, inter 'prvyte a/W*W* 
Prince. Hold vp thy head, vile Scot , osfhohartlike 
Neucr to hold It vpagaine, the fpirifs ' : tY V7 . 

Ofvaliant Sherly t Stafi>rd t B font fire in my At mc$» 

It is the Prince of W ales that threatens thee. 

Who neucr proraifetb, but hee meanes to pay. 

They fight, Dowglasfteth, , 

Cheerely my Lord, fipw tares your Grace i-, \\ 1 

fr'HiehUt "Gdrofo hath'ftw 

And fo hath £7<fto«;Ile to CUftcn ftrak> 

King* Stay, and breathe a while, "rfc " 
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WHiJtoryof ’ , 

Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion. 

And Ihcwd thou makeft fome tender of mylife^ 

In this faii'c refeue thou haft brought to tnee. 

Pr**cr.O God, they did mee too much ioiurie* 

That euer faidj heaikncd toy our deaths 
It' it were fe,I might baue let alone 
The infulting hand of *Dovglat ouer you, 

W hich would haue beenc as fpeedy in your end, 

A* all the poyfonous potions in the world , 

And lau d the trecherous labour of your Sonne. 

A7*£.Makc vp to Clifton , HetoS. Nichtiat Gawfy Em, 
£»ter Hotffnr. 

Hot. If I wiftake BOt,th©n art B»r ry Monmonth} 

T J finet. Thou fpeakft , as i f I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Vcrcy. 

Vrittce. Why then I fee a very valiant Rcbellof that name., 
I am the P rince of (Valet j and thinkc aot, Terry s 
Tofharewitb mee in glory any more t 
Two Starres keepe not their motion in one Sphcare 0 
Nor can one SngLuib rookea double raigne. 

Of Hurry Perry , and the P rince of train. 

Hot. Now (hall it Horry : for the hourc is come. 

To end the one of vs ; andwouldtoGod, 

Thy name in Arme»,werc now as great as mine. 

PrWf.Ilemakeit greater.crc I part from thee, 

Andallthy budding Honours on thy Crcft 
He crop, to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

Vhey fight. Enter Falflafe. 

Volf. Wcllfaid,H4/ 3 toit,H<r/,Nay,you (Hall find* no Boy ts 
play heere,I can telly ou* 1 

Enter Dowglasx he fights with Felfixfefiefnis downtas 
if he were dead f he Prince kitictb Percy. 

Har.Oh Hanjthoa haft robd mee of my youth S 
1 better brooke the Ioffe ofbrit tie life. 

Then thole proud Titlcsthou haft won ofmee. 

They wound toy thoughts yyoxfe then the word my flsfiii 

' „ ~ . But 
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gut that the fcartn^na coiu mnu 
lies on my tongue i no Percy ,thou art du 

Afl p^ef.F°or Worms, brauc Prrry.Parc thee well, great heart, 

HI wean’d Ambition ; how much art thou forunke ? 

When that this body did containc a fp ir » r » 

AKinedomefor it, was too Cmall abound. 

But now twopaces of the vileft Earth, 

enough , this earth thtt bearcs thee detfl 

Beares not aliue fo ftout a Gentleman. 

If thou wert fcnfible of courtefie, 

I fhould not makefo great a fhew of zeale; 

But let my fauours hide tby mangled face, 

Andeueninthy behalfe.lle thankc my fclfe 
For doing thefe faire rites of tender nefle.^ 

Adieu,and take thy praife with tnee t0 ^ c * ue0 » 

Thy ignomy fleepe with thee in the grau , 

But not remembred in thy Epitaph. 

He ffieth Falfiafe on tbegrottnJ. 

What, old acquaintance , could not all this 
Keepe in a little life ? poore locks , fare well; 

1 could baue better fpar’d a better man ; , 

0,1 fhoold haue a heauy naifle ol thee, B 

If 1 were much in louc with vamtic ; 

Death hathnor ftruokc (ofirraDrcrc today. 

Though many dearer inthtsbloody tray, 

Icobo weld will I fee thee by and by. 

Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. 

Mf. tabomtdHf^ 

Kith Mt rhr life of « miDibut to couacerfctt dying, wheoa™^ 













we aijtory of 

therebyliueth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true and pcrfeft 
image of life ir<deed.The better part of valour is Difcrecios-m 
the which better part*lhaue feued my ]iFr,2ouhds,ram afoul 
of this gunpowder Terry, though he be dead. -how if he fiioald 
counterfeit too, andrilt? by my Faith tarn afraid he would p rouc 
i be better counterfeit : therefore lie make him furc. ; yea and Il e 
fweare I fie whim. Why may nothe.e rife afwellasl ? nothin, 
confutes trie but eyes, and no body fees mdtherefere ffaa,with 



a new wound in your thigh, come you along with me. 



He (akervf Hot {fur tut bis bucks. Enter Prince and 
lohn of Lancafter. 

Prcw.Come, brother lob *) full brauely haft thou fiefhc 
Thy raayden Sword. 

I ohn . But fofr,whohaue wee heere f 
Did you not tell mee this fat man was dead? 

Tr**. I did, I fa tv him dead, n 

Breathleffe,and bleedingon the grpuo£%jk« thou aliue? ' 

Or is it fantafie that playes vpon our eye-fight? 

I prethee fpeake , wee will not truft our eyes 
Withcfut our cares, thou art aot what thou feem’ft. 

Palf, No,that’s,cectaine, I am not a double mansbut if I be® 
not lacks Faiftaffe, then am I a Iackettherc is Percy, if your Fa- 
ther will doe mee any honour, fo t if not, let him flay the next 
Percy himfelfctl lookc to bcc cither Earle or Duke, I canaifure 
you. 

Prwv.VVhy, Percy 1 flew my fdfe,afid few thee dead. 

iV/.Didftrhou ? Lord,Lord,hovv the world is giuen to ly- 
ing ? I grauntyou,l was downc , and out of breath,and to wa* 
be, but wee rofe both at an inftant , and fought a long houre by 
Shrevsbury clockc, if I may be beleeued,(b:if not,let them that 
should reward Valour,bcare the finne vpon their owne heads* 
Ile take it vpon my death, I gaue him thi s wound in the thigh; 
jfrhe man were aliue, and would deny it,Zeunds I would make 
him eate a piece of my Sword. 

■lohn. This is the ftrangeft tale thateucr 1 heard. 

Priwc.This is the ftrangeft fellow,brother lohn, 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your backe, 

For 
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fer my part, if a lie will doe thee grace. 

He guild it with * Ve happiaft termes I haue. 

A recreate is founded. 

p r iH. The Trumpet founds retreat ,the day is ours % 

Come, brother ,let’s to the higheftoi the Field, 

To fee what friends are lining, who are dead. Exeunt* 

fal. Ile follow,as they fay/or reward: He that rewards me, 
God reward him.If I do grow great,ile grow lefletfer ile purge 
and leauOSacko, and liue elcanc!y,as a Nobleftfati fhoulddoe. 

\ Exit, 

fht Trumpets found, enter the King,Prince cf\Ntxks>Lord 
lohn of Lancafter, Erfr/c cfW VeftmeiTand,»ftfe 
V Vorce ft cr md Vernon prifonert. 









ting, Thus'efierdid rebellion finde rebuke, 

IllTpirited W oreeftcr/Sd not we fend grace, : ' 

Pardon and termes of loue to all ofyou ? 

And wouldlt thou turneonr offers contrary,, 

Mifufe the tenorof my Kinfmans truft ? 

Three Knights vpoaour party flane to day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature elfe. 

Had beenc aliue this houre. 

If like a Chriftian thou had ft truely borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

0or t What I haue done,my fafety vrg*d me to. 

And I imbrace thisfortune patiently 
Since not to be auoy ded,it rals op £ne. - 
King.Y>ttxeWircefter to the death, and Vernon tCO t 
Other offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the Field? 

‘Prince. The noble Scot Lord D w£&j,wheh he faw ■ 
The fortune of’theday turn’d qaitefrom him, 

The noble Percy flayr.e and all his. men, 

Vpon the foote o{ fearc, fled with the reft $ 

And falling from a hill, kewasfo bruiz’d, 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my Tent, , 

The ‘Dowgias is, and I bdeech yont Grace, 

Tmaydlfpofeof him. ,< „ 



bM 
t oT 
d.;-t 



King, 



With all my heart* 

Pw. Then brother I*b» of L*”e*j**f t 
To you this honourable boantie (hall belong* 

Goc to the D 3igl*s % and dcliuer him 
Vp to his plcafure ranfomclefic and free* 

* His valour (hewnc vpon our Crefts to day. 

Hath taught vs how tocheriChfuch high d cedes, 

Euen in the bofomc ©four aduerfaries* 

King . Then this remaincs that we diuidc our Power# 
You Sonne l*hn t and my Coulin Wefimcrlsmd, ■ 

Toward Ttrke (hall bend you with your dcareft fpeede, 
To mecte NtrtknmkerUnd and the Prelate S croope, 

W ho (as we heare) are bufily in armes s 
My (cite and you, Sonne Hint ,wil 1 toward W *let y 
To fight with QlendowsrjsaA the Earle of iJi/Ursk* 
Rebellion in this Land (hall lofe his way. 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day : 

And fince this bufinciTe to faire is done, 

* Let vs not leaue till all our ownc be wonae* 




% 
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